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_/ Tempering :wheat by the Washburn-Grosby process 
toughens the bran coat so that it can be entirely separated 

from the rémainder of the wheat berry. This insures a 
‘flour free from all particles of the indigestible wheat 


_ shell and helps to make a nice, easy mixing dough. When you 
think of Flour, think of GOLD MEDAL — It means good bread. 
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Baby Bullet: The Bubble of Destiny 





HE fierce sun of a British July shone overhead ; underneath ran the king's 
highway, broad, dusty and unending; on either hand were the solid walls 
richly crowned with broken glass, that encompass the aristocracy of Britain 
in the cool and lordly privacy of their parks. Two pilgrims, weary, hot 
and thirsty, were trudging in the direction of the town of Porchester 
where two dress-suit cases and a bath awaited them alluringly at the 
Royal Elm 

They were both women. The elder, Miss Christine Schell, was about 
thirty-five, a homely, determined-looking schoolma'am, who was doing 
ninety days in Europe with the fe rocity of one whose best years lay 
entombed behind her in a little mountain valley of California. Her com 
panion, Miss Essy Lockhart, was about nineteen, a tall, handsome blonde, 
with the fearless eyes, the confident carriage and the charming boyishness 
that have been the immemorial birthright of the Western girl 

No people could have been more dissimilar than these two. In age, 
social position, and general outlook on the universe they were poles apart 
Miss Schell’s sturdy independence had been gained in a sad and alto 

gether embittering battle with the world. The world, or rather those blind and pitiless 
forces we call by such a name, had singled out Miss Schell for some of its cruelest buffets 
and, foiled by her undaunted front, had at length grudgingly allowed her sixty dollars 

a month and the control of a mountain schoolhouse. There it forgot her 
This trip to Europe was the fruit of microscopic savings, added to dollar by dollar, and 

helped out by savings’ bank interest compounded semi-annually It stood for shoes 

she hadn't worn, handkerchiefs she had never bought, holidays she had never taken 

Now, at last, this hoard — which seemed to her like a capitalization of her own youth 

had been drawn upon for the realization of that wonderful dream — her trip to Europe 
When she compare d herself to Ess Lockhart she was almost angered at the contrast 

To begin with, Essy was extraordinarily pretty; then she was the daughter of very 

well-to-do people in San Francisco, who were only restrained by good taste from callir 

themselves rich; she was petted and loved and spoiled, and had only to reach out her 
hand for anything she wanted In this case she had wanted to go to Europe with Miss 

Schell, and, though her mother cried and her father looked grav: they gave way, like 

a well-trained American family, to the caprice of an only daughter 
And so here they were, the two of them, in unassuming gray and sailor hats, calmly 

walking through the length of England on atour. They each bore a little bag, slung by 
a leather strap from the shoulder, in which they carried the barest necessities of 
civilized existence. Thanks to the Parcels Post, two bulky dress-suit cases were kept 
dancing ahead of them, and even a precarious connection with a laundry in Lancashire 
was similarly maintained by the use of maps and time-tables. Miss Schell gave these 
details a Napoleonic attention, which, on the principle of genius taking infinite pains, 
was correspondingly rewarded 





‘*What did you say the next place was?” asked Essy wearily 
Porchester,”’ returned Miss Schell. 
**Oh, Christine, let’s hope there’s nothing to see there!’ Essy went on She was 
growing more and more to welcome those friendly oases where there were no “sights 
‘‘Only Bramstone Castle, dear,”’ said Christine reassuringly Built 1343, you know 
figured in the Wars of the Roses; repaired by Oliver Cromwell; the book has a star 
against the great main hall, so we simply have to see it. Then there's Oxenford P: 





Church, where the Elizabethan poet Tymmons is buried — and some Roman remains that 
needn't bother us very much-—and—-oh, yes —there’s a famous something — I've 
forgotten what it is now —that it would be absolutely wicked of us to skip! 

Essy, with a sigh of submission, walked on in silence. She was comforted by the 
thought of a bath and clean clothes; and beside 
tops of trees showed sweetly from within the aristocratic strongholds — and, after all, 
it was something to be nineteen and alive 

They had not gone far when a double ‘‘toot’ warned them of an approaching 
automobile, and they sprang hastily to one side to let it pass. It flashed by them in a 
pother of dust, and sped up the long hill in front, exhaling a voluminous odor of hot 
engine, fried lubricating oil and burned gases. Essy sat down mournfully at the side of 
the road. Life had suddenly become a dreary blank. 





. the air was pleasant to breathe, the 
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‘‘What's the matter demanded Miss Schell, who had no sympathy for weakne 
“It's that,” said Essy dejectedly, pointing after the car, which had now diminished to 
the size of a green bug 
It's terrible how they've got to own the road exclaimed M Sche Nowada 


it's like walking on a railroad track to go anywhere 


It just chews me up to remember my little car in San Francisc: aid Essy dismally 
I hate them all because they make me so hom« k for n ' wrot 
I forgot you belonged to the other side of the fence uid M Schell 
Belong! I should say I do belongs cried | Haven't I mv certificat Didn't 
I win the ladies’ non top to Sar Jose jon't | love the ver mie { ther lion t 
you have to pick me off the wheels, and stop me talking to every chauffeur we 


Oh, it’s too cruel to think I haven't mine hers 


Miss Schell turned a brilliant real of Ruskin on tl nceiper contiagratior Shi 
dwelt on the vulgarity ol Nilt locorme ” the hart t did the hu i il t nvro 
itself in levers, while Nature flew | yn either hand. unrevarded The o1 to soak 
in scenes of beauty and jo weording to M Sche as t thr h then 
not to whizzle and bang through them on an explo e tt that 1 t go otf at at 


moment like a bombshel 











Essy was hard!y convinced; but the spasms excited by the automobile were passing 
and it was some relief to give vent to a cozy | n ie abou nea ind tl 
ticklish job of setting ther Miss Schell let her talk herself out nd then gent 
switched the conversation into the Sixteenth Centur What M chell didnt now 
about the Sixteenth Century wasn't worth kno y, and she had a faculty of referrir 
to the main personages as though he had seen them vesterda She termed it 

visualizing history and knew evervbody by their first name 

Es y pe rfunctory attention was at length excited, and the dust t ‘ ! ted beneath 
their feet as Miss Schell tightened her on that fate } Sixteenth 
Century suddenly leaped into the Twentieth, } ever hen, far before them on tl 
road, her quick eves caught sight of another car 

Loo he cried excitedly to M Schell S } I I f 
it isn’t moving 
There's alwa omett I i h th ‘ M N 
diseased things, / call ther Phe Ques Vu ear hey , 
t it her i! t cr ira t rT 
Oh Dp Chr ne ( } Le r 
If there i i i ( ! nat ima ! ? 

+? ? ] if } ; ’ y 

(hh i " } | 
autor t i ‘ { ‘ t 

Y | notice M Sel ! 

Essy made 1 ‘ S isa for th i | } trange 
one he had r t i ! i nur i { I it 
suggested ( ure } ' } 
ea in r T i T i i } 

I in who | ‘ t i 1 
himself to th i ‘ 1 I 

ind a lick of east rt I ‘ | 

not or exe 1 t ‘ ‘ i 

Christine and | y as though their pr nee t il nt I ‘ j H ezed a 
monkey-wrench and dived under the car, whale Christine ar I ‘ 1 themselves on 
the grass and listened comfortably to a hoarse and subdu r t tr 

i] ard int« he an ent a 

lo Miss Sche t seemed an indelicacy to a t the sa r } ul 
nd despair She nudged | irl and ind ted that it ‘ ht t pr ™ RB 
Essy refused to budge Indeed, she betrayed ptor n th ir 
man beneath the car, and was or vithheld by the absence both of ra nd 
He was certainly in a furious temper, and would ¢ lent } 
from Heaven had one dropped from the clouds expr: to help hin He « 
hammered in ad n-you-take-that sort of way, and his protruding leg (all that could 





be seen of him) was articulate of frenzied indignation 





















































































veat were turning into mud 
ver, and cast a murderous look at his two spectators. 
Had they uttered a word he would have exploded like a 


Finally he uncurled himself and burrowed his way out. 


He was plastered with dirt, which here and there streams of 


He was more savage than 





this car he exclaimed 





in his 
" 


o threatening and defiant 











ide of addr question died upon her lips. 
} ret perso ho spoke to that voung man ould prob- 
I i intable i he disaste He wa ust 
y . ition to } ymmeb 
Phe cde he repeated, as though hoping against 
he } © ¢ uli i 
l muldnt | ‘ dr 0 ill he rst out 
| lid ee to 4 But acart tir ria 
| i ire nome i < ul ke i 
eof the cour icar th ! H i tit 
‘ t} 1 here ‘ ild t cle i t ib 
M es he | ) e had ju 1 
A for ht,”’ he replied, t ng f iin at the n 
4 terrible. chastl ortnigt A for ht « 
r 1 ) eatior Upon ord, t e Nast 
iv that I haven't walked twent ‘ d 
_ , ise, With the too lamps and ru nd 
¢ y ' The fe that owns sucl it beasti 
‘ t to vo into trair he ought to be a profe 
nal and a rich walker in order to pay the | 
ind he ought to have a skin like a rhinoceros beside 
tand off the chaff! 
You « ht to take it raight back to the agent ud 
scene de ve If i won't work, make him 
1 I aq { t 
Agent vared the young man Wt I n the 
! thir i irity bazar! The ticket ood 1 
half a ind the ea | daughter dre ! 
‘ t I t of a silk hat 
t i t re i ‘ i nante-plat or Orme he 
(hr t pr ed i 
| t ‘ ne ti an | il 4 ‘ ‘ 
he | f the nearest whee DD ( 
) | r t { Hut the a ‘ i it 
is an « f } nd se ! iwhite and vold cat 
How unfeelin ! mured oO Wast ng not 
] ‘ ! nt u ilread resumed the u 
i ‘ . m4 ne to spe of the o il ticke 
ha ! e doctor i f ldo 
wore r it ire to oO} ead 
As he spoke he to pair of pl ind tore off the nun 
that tf y ispe! 1 in the front of the i ihe 
ver I ind detached the number there I 
I | ( mr her e Nis ¢ it with the craltt i 
4 ‘ I yw i ‘ ( ‘ 
rmar C} tine nt forbear a gy hir t 
Vas dot { 
, | n't tomfool wil ire to tow 
e after! he expla i t n his} eye 
i e Dia i at trie ‘ mie t re Ni I r 
t he inter for ¢ i ever H I ive 
e, and mav God } >} 
\ ! i I M Schell’s frame She ud 
" ‘ hot ? nha tte i 
‘ ! yr « equenc 
‘ t i | ir-! I t a 
ur ne ‘ 
j ‘ he 
au re 
i¢ i t ! ! I it ‘ , on i irae t y 
eit i r i encne ! ru 
Ar e a particular fa 
\ ) hich Lt t © recog! ad and { 
ed 
In th ist ( in | 
May I | ed M Sct faster than st 
1 eve } n her 
The ( ma Zed cit at ner W i « I orr 
n good t itor wer the 
But you | re rea ! M 
He clamt t t 
{ Wick 





) ' ‘ , M C wt 
ou te er , ave ti ' 
ar 
Essy hugyed her agair houting i ‘ 
You told me you hated ther I 0) 4 
nute ago I heard you distir 
I yuess I've got convertec eplied M Schell. recov- 
from tt} par ‘ 4 ty divided ership 
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“No Matter that Night Approaches and I Know Not the Way 


Lnd ther vith all the joy of posse ym. she 


( mbed into the eat 


Who can say from when the piration came? It 
ng to Miss Schell rounded and complete 
And I'm going to ca Ba Bulk iid she 























dreaming. The seat was big, wide and luxuriou 
Schell said that even the mere ttyro could see it Was aver 
exper ve car, with nothing cheap-John about it It was 
ich a co nfo t to think t v L Fre “n i tne ne t ¢ ins 
French t r they ind it eing Dit old-fash 
‘ lidn’t hu ur Old-fashioned things were often 
} r than new-fangled o Didn't it feel solid 
under yu Didn t feel rong and splendid, as though 
it ild go an ere Tha oun man was a fool, of 
course nice of him to give it to her it plainly a sap- 
head, and without the least mechanical ability Essy 
would supply that! Wasn't it providential that she 
i ‘ Knew All ¢ bout the ’ 
Wouldn't it be dreadf I ha 1 his mind and 
( e back ? aid | 
This re k threw Miss Sche raf f apprehen- 
Y She aske I Vv eager t | yuld take her 
to set it going 
He 4 t only ow 4 1 t t 1! r aa 
eed, | wouldn't trv to i ng here at all Let's 
t e the I tow to the rst machine hop! 
That's | cheste M schel is that ola 
We hy r ‘ i ir j 
Wt don't vou see, dear i Miss Schell hat 
\ ve it to put t the bigvest distar e can between 
that voung man lo ‘ Por only four 
! es off No, I I sha e ADE ) tillwe'rea 
hundred miles awa and my idea we had better tow 
all night! ; 
I dor y o cents on that voung man wreed | \ 
I u | , t rnt to i t y t it I ATI | put ne 
eer f 1 T uct ar ’ 
H capable of tur rht around and taking it 
away trom u wre iM scnell 
U's! repeats I r ] rankled 
h her tl Chr e had ant I Bullet so ab 
It } t he hip 
| Ml _ 1 1 t i! » notice ich 
| t ind 1 pre nar irvey of the 
‘ , ent ¢ noch to nose that a vas-engin 
ndefir vithou } pe n or adjust 
ment ’ ‘ pact n i Y tor and trans- 
7 i th 1 I } ibstantial cab. You 
pu t eT t n \ ] t thorougt shamed ol 
the hole perfo ce ‘ ou rht be The | 
rv o itomobilism has been ‘live and learn,”’ and 
neither living nor learning had been carried very far at the 
time of Baby's birth it would have taxed a professional 
contortionist to reach a spark-plug, and the whole body 
ind engine were so inextricably mixed that there wa 








August 12, 1905 


hardly room for your hand to explore the dreadful mystery. 
Essy’s contempt for the young man began to lessen rapidly. 
She was in the act of tracing one of the wires with her 
hand to a point where it unaccountably vanished into the 
woodwork, when she was roused by a cry from Miss Schell. 

She extricated herself to find her friend striking a bar- 
gain with a carter. He had appeared on the scene while 
her investigation had been in progress, walking at the head 
of two powerful horses and a heavy dray His destination 
was Little Diston, a \ re some n miles beyond 


SIX or 


\ 
SEVE 





—_ > oF wre 

Porchester, and he was anding a KIT 1s 
“\ 1 , ] tir biyyt } + 

services Mi scheli, firm but concia ing 

half a crown before this | y fish, who refused to swallow 





‘ I th inde! 
= tending 
h ar y ° 
i for he Nay- 
war )' 
Sure enough, anot! competitor the t Isiness 


had lumbered 
And six, 


into view 


carter 1 


said the 





And six,”’ assented Miss S i er eagerness 
to get away, was dancing on the ear as the t were red- 
hot And say, m: do you know anybody at Littk 





nignt 
carter, leading up his 


3aby Bullet 


us out from there to 
asked the 


‘ : : 
packing the dray 


Diston who can tow 
‘‘Where to, 
then 


num ? 


and into 


horses, 











nose. Where to, mum?” 

Anywhere,” said Miss Schell comprehensively 

There's 'Awkins’ caab, mum.” 

*Awkins’ what ?’ 

Caa mum.’ 

What does he mean Miss Schell entr ited of Essy, 
VhoO Was puzzling out tne ( 

Caaaab roared the r. ‘‘Don’t you know what 
a ] 

Cab, dear,’’ said Essy, who had a quicker ear for rustic 
English. She was directing the r now, and over- 
comir 1e carter’s desire to m: t to the radiator. 
When they were about ready to start she remembered that 


it might be wise to open the pet-cocks She got out, flat- 
tened herself under the wagon, groveled in the dirt and 
darkness, and at length emerged, a greasy and disheveled 


pectre of what, minute before, had 


Miss Schell regarded 


one been a very pretty 
| 


her dreamily, and, quite 


woman 








oblivious to any change in her appearance, remarked 

You must teach me all those little things, Essy.”’ 

In a few moments they were under way, Essy steering, 
and with her foot ready on the transmission-brake to 
check Baby Bullet’s impetuosity when a slight change 
in the grade made such a precaution nece ar\ Miss 


Schell leaned back in a seventh Heaven of delight, and, 











with a sigh of deep content, resigned herseif to the joys 
of automobilism ! 

Oh, it’s grand —-grand!"’ she murmured, closing her 
eves in bliss. 

Just wait till we scoot along at thirty miles an hour 
under our own power,”’ said Essy She was excited, too, 
and indulgent of Miss Schell’s almost childish enthusiasm 

I'll be si d if the engine doesn't develop fifteen 
h. p I brake, or even more! 

I h. p. on the brake! ejaculated Mi Schell, 

repeating the words like a poen 


rhe afternoon wore on They reached Porchester 
halted at Royal Elm for their 
ssisted to tie them on behind 
raned its head tosee Mi 
portion of Porchester followed them for 


into the country, and off 


dress 


the hostler 





sixpence a lara 
ll cheer 
they 


cross-roads This offshoot of the main 


ered up a farewe 


were about half-way to Little Diston when 


‘v lane, and they would 


a rough count! 








1 1t more 


than a passing glance had not 











‘in the hedgerows disclosed a brother in misfortune 
the tail barelegged 
Do Va not! themselves 
on the broad ¢ nonster com- 
pared to Baby toid of four 
‘ nders, and r t had 
the fine lines of a crack French car; and Essy’s practiced 
eves al Vingly in the de entrance, the water- 
iu¢ ym the das! tjal ‘ I { ip-to-date 
excellence hese technica es Ct 1, the out 
occupant next claimed her atten Di 
He was a ve y voung ma vith a loggish face 
nd st Var nouiders nd | was steeril ne tiy 
. I one rauntic t 1 } i a tr it I i Ve tne heel 
Even at a distance there isa curiou rimne in fh ex- 
pression as though he had taken his disaster very muc ) 
heart. His bold profile and powerful jaw lent him a mas 
terful air, which was intensified by an indefinable stern- 


n 
ness as he gazed before him at the horse Following the 
about a dozen in the rear, was 


He 


strange car, at 


another man. wore a short leather coat of a dirty 
























wine color, with breeches and puttees to match: and in The Frenchman's countenar hana i ‘ 7 , ’ , 


one hand he held h 
latty, cloth-covere 


burden him exces 











appearance unmistakably foreig foreign and dejected 1-\ ’ Mr. Sutpt M 
and a crushed spirit o 1 ed und } , At this Mr. S } } ' 
colored leather. His over face th ’ rface H half } 
his untamed black hair covered his hea ! ind } | 
he had @ QUICK, ne is, French ot t i ‘ | 
happie r circumstances read neal \ 1 ! 
dance of courtesy ar eler 
rh driver of the 1 ‘ 4 
Baby Bullet 1 th ‘ \\ 
order to the i! ‘ Che he ! | 
and Mr. Four ( nder f ed ahe i ‘ Mr. S 
ne t! roads conve i, ner t \ 
econd pla But f 
‘ ’ he « | a i 
ng B: to the i i } 
View V electritic ¢ . 
descend, take several paces in her ' é il ‘ 1 
in hand, deliberate V r Bu t r \ ! 
A 





Why, disis an ol 


scnel 
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S cap, while with the other he carried a shrugged his shoulder ‘ 
d, yvoung-ladyish valise that seemed to 1 am deescharged he sa 
sively There vas something in his sl an hour ac {oo 





It Flashed by Them in a Pother of Dust, Exhaling a Voluminous Odor of 


ee ae eee Fried Lubricating Oil and Burned Gases 


ex 








EFORE Ed Furber came home from college and 
supplanted me as head man of the office there was 
no time wasted in looking at the references of pretty 

applicants for the positicns of stenographers. A man, 
according to my way of looking at it, ought to leave well 
enough alone; and being a confirmed as well as a happy 
bachelor, I didn't purpose to give the goddess of good for- 
tune an excuse for being jealous of any woman on earth 

you know very well what a jealous goddess has it in her 
power to do for a morta 1 resolved to cling to the safe 
ide, and never to delude myself with the idea that I was 
hiring a Venus for her boasted stenographie abilities when 
in reality I was only giving some future Mrs. Ottaway a 
sinecure to tide herself over until | could make up my mind 
to suppert both of us by the sweat of my brow. Unless 
are running a matrimonial bureau, where the nature 
of the case permits it, I don't believe in combining business 
with courtship, and so, although I am aware that it was 
horribly unjust, | was always careful to tell the attractive 


you 


ladies that they had come just one minute too late — then I 
turned around and hired an ugly girl who entered a minute 
or two later. It cost me many a pang; but business is 
business, and I didn’t want Montgomery & Furber's 


emble a county fair at the time when the beauty 
Our customers used to tell me that 
the faces 
my eyes fastened on 


office to re 


contest is being held 

it chilled them to gaze 

bent over the typewriters, but I kept 

the correspondence that was turned out and felt safe 
When the handsome Miss Celestine Wilcox arrayed like 

Solomon in all her glory, stepped up to my desk, 


around the office and se« 


Mr: 





lt Only Required a Lead Pencil and Three Minutes to Trace 
that Brilliant Achievement to its Source 





How Miss Wilcox Was Fired 


By I. K. Friedman 


The Story of the Dangerous Stenographer and the 


Susceptible Grocers 


mistook me for Ed Furber — as if one man would serve her 
purposes quite as well as another—and handed me her 
letters of recommendation with a condescending smile, | 
didn't lose a second in reaching out, grabbing the oppor- 
tunity with both hands and telling her with a sigh how 
bitterly I regretted that the job had just wriggled out of 
the window when she entered by way of the door. I had 
never been called upon to perform such a difficult task in 
all the many years that I had been in the employment of 
Montgomery & Furber, and I think, all things considered, 
that I acquitted myself with credit enough to have 
received an honorable mention. There was a compelling 
something about the young lady—a charm of manner, an 
indefinable sweetness perhaps, a grace of 
carriage — that attracted me to her strongly 

so strongly that 1 thought it better not 
to have her within hearing distance unless 
i was prepared to answer her beck and 
call. For the first time in my life 1 was 
tempted to break my inviolable rule, and if 
the force of habit, a strong will and years of 
preparation hadn't marched to my assist- 
ance, | would have succumbed with an ease 
that would have made Miss Wilcox laugh at 
me had she learned about it. 

It might have been the end of Miss 
Celestine Wilcox then and there, in so far 
as the firm of Montgomery & Furber and 
myself were concerned, if Ed Furber hadn't 
chanced into the office at what the novelists 
rush nowadays to call the psychological 
moment. 

Ed went down to business, just as I sus- 
pect he went to his classes at college, as if 
he could miss a couple of days and make 
up for them later, when he happened to be 
in the humor. 1 considered it an outrage, 
to say nothing of the bad example it set 
to the host of employees, but it wasn’t my 
place to reprimand him, and | shouldn't 
have found an increase of salary in my pay- 
envelope at the end of the week even if I 
had. George Furber, Ed's older brother, 
who worked outside in the stock depart- 
ment and who was business to his finger- 
tips, used to scold Ed sharply for the hours he kept; but 
Ed laughed it off and told George he had no objection 
to his working overtime to restore the family balance. 
He himself didn’t propose to go around with an alarm 
clock instead of a watch in his pocket, and he didn't 
see much use in having a father in the firm if 
he had to get downtown to direct the colored 
porter in the «¢ tiquette of opening front doors 
George finally complained to his father about 
Ed's but old man Furber rather 
looked up to Ed because he had spent several 
thousand dollars on his education and down on 
his education hadn't 
many hundreds, and he made light of the com- 
plaint and said it wasn’t fair to expect Ed to 
take to before he worked the Latin 
and Greek out of his system—a few minutes’ 
perspiration would have accomplished that feat, 
I think 

Well, to go back to Ed. On the morning 
when Miss Wilcox put in her first and fatal ap- 
pearance he might just as well have reached his 
post of duty at 9:45 instead of 9:44 and so 
have missed her, but as luck would have it he 
was seized with a fit of repentance that morn- 
ing and had bestirred himself. He caught sight 
of Miss Wilcox, lifted his hat, smiled and paused 
to admire her general appearance; she nodded 
in return, raised her big, blue, innocent eyes and 
then dropped them as if she had been over- 
come by the first sight of this young Napoleon 
of commerce —which was mighty flattering to 
Ed, seeing that he knew just much about 
the grocery business as did Napoleon himself 

Ed then proceeded to draw off his fawn- 
colored gloves leisurely, as if he had time to 
kill before his day's work began, stuffed them 
inside of his gray top-coat, lit one of his father’s 
Prodigos, and calmly asked Miss Wilcox if there 


1 


conduct, 


George because cost as 


business 


as 









was anything he could do for 
her. Of course she was intel- 
ligent enough to understand 
that a young man who came 
downtown at 9: 44, smoked 
during business hours, wore 
fawn-colored and a 
top-coat, could do a great deal to add to the happiness 
of a young woman of her disposition, and she made herself 
agreeable with a speed that would have won the admira- 
tion of a rapid-change artist. 

The next thing I knew she was seated beside Ed’s desk, 
and he was reading her references as leisurely and carefully 
as if they were proof-sheets of the firm's advertisement for 
a high-class periodical. A few minutes later she marched 
past me with a smile and an air of triumph that plainly said, 
“T'll get even with you!’’--and I knew then that Ed had 
given her the job. My prophetic soul saw trouble ahead. 

She reported for work Monday morning bright and early 

a good deal brighter and a good deal earlier than the 
man who had hired her 
and | started her in by 
giving her a handful of 
bills to copy, which she 
took from me as if they 
had been hot coals and she 
didn’t have a pair of asbes- 
tos gloves to meet the situ- 
ation. I waited for those 
bills as patiently as I did 
for my first mustache, and, 
as they were not forth- 
coming in a _ reasonable 
time, | stepped over to her 
desk and told her curtly 
that would have to 
hurry. She looked me full 
in the face and tossed her 
aquiline nose in the air, as 
if to say that it made no 


gloves 


she 





/ earthly difference to her 
f whether or not I was in a 
{ hurry, she herself being in 
, no hurry at all. It was 
annoying; and, exasper- 
‘ge f ated beyond endurance, 
rity, real I exerted my authority 
as head of the office dur- 
ing Ed's absence and 
Sensible, Plodding George ordered 
“You may quit work 
right now, Miss Wilcox!”’ 


‘*Oh, may I!”’ she returned, remaining where she was 
and dawdling over the leaves of the invoice as if they had 
been the pages of a rather dull novel. 

When Ed finally sauntered in at his 9:45 gait, I ex- 
plained what had happened, hoping that he would pay me 
the respect due to my long and faithful services by backing 
up my authority; but my hopes were dashed to the 
ground, for he only clapped me on the back good-naturedly 
and remarked 

It's all right, Ottaway ; you've fired her and I'll hire her 
again, so we're both satisfied.”’ 

There wasn't anything left for me to do but to choke 
down my pride, swallow it and look preoccupied when Miss 
Wilcox passed my desk with her nose raised toward the 
ceiling, as if to suggest that was where she intended to 
raise me when she found the time to attend to it. 

Ed annexed her for his private stenographer and she 
turned out his work in ship-shape—and no wonder, seeing 
that he used what was left of the morning to dictate a 
letter, and that she took the whole afternoon to talk the 
epistle over with him and to typewrite it. You would 
have thought, when they smiled and put their heads to- 
gether, that they were collaborating on a humorous story, 
with a love episode as the nub of it. Nor would I have you 
think that I was piqued or jealous at all— not a bit of it 
for while I am willing to acknowledge that Ed was better 
looking and younger than I, still I am conceited enough to 
believe that a superior mind counts for something with the 
fair sex, and if I had been as willing as Ed to sacrifice my 
business convictions to a mere personal gratification, I 
am certain that any woman as clever as Miss Wilcox — but 
I merely wish to clear the road of any possible misappre- 
hension of my motives. 

Of course the bill-clerks, the bookkeepers and the other 
stenographers were not slow to discover what was in the 
air, and the way they grinned, winked and grimaced behind 
the backs of the easy Edward and his fair Celestine set my 
teeth on edge. It was a thousand pities to see the compli- 
cated, magnificent machinery of the office that I had built 














up and set to running so smoothly adjust and lend itself to 
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firm tar 
the petty purposes of a semi-matrimonial bureau. Not Montgomery & Furber « rd kee 
wishing to suffer any further humiliation from the hands,  « mploy a girl who twisted hograpt 
or rather the nose, of Miss Wilcox, | gave her a wide berth Scotch whimsicalities 
and intrusted my mail to Miss Ohlendorff, who made up in When I reached the office and found M McVeigh 
speed what she lacked in looks—she was the speediest place vacant, and when M Wilcox 
operator in the office then toward me wit! | t Warl 
How she did it is still inexplicable to me, but before the shouted ** Next! Ik »orT t i ‘ 
week had whirled around the beautiful Miss Wilcox had oned Ed into his fathe | uy me I 
wormed herself into the ugly Miss Ohlendorff’s confidence a piece of my mind 
They talked to each other more than was good for one of I don’t want you to think, Ed,”’ I pleaded } I 
them, and they usually went out for luncheon together two pins about the slighting way in which M W 
and came back with arms intertwined as if they couldn't chooses to trea 1 keep her} ! 
bear the thought of being separated you'll br i t ich a pass that there » 
Meanwhile it occurred to me that the clever Celestine © ¢ h wor f ‘ he ed } 
must have persuaded Miss Ohlendorff that she was doing d there are n ide in this I 
too much work for the money, and that she would save her race a | i 
health and not impair her finances if she ceased to put as ‘ vered | } etl 
much spirit into the typewriter as Paderewski did into the ! i | 
piano. At any rate, Miss Ohlendorff kept lagging a lette If r ‘ 
or two behind in away that drove me frantic, and the 
whole stenographic corps, which took their cue from 
Miss Ohlendorff, followed suit I had stood enough | —_ " 
to entitle me to a seat beside Job—I didn’t want the | 
distinction of moving up ahead of him —and so I re- 
solved to stand no more and to fire Miss Ohlendorff, 
since it seemed beyond human power to fire Miss 
Wilcox 
I moved Miss MeVeigh into Miss Ohlendorff's 
place and for a while things ran smoothly. Miss 
Ohlendorff’s discharge served for a warning in the 
first place, and in the second, the beautiful Miss 
Wilcox couldn't win over Miss McVeigh —a stubborn 
Scotch old maid— io her good graces and get her 
under her thumb, try as she would. And certainly 
she did try —or I was unjust enough to misconstrue 
her generosity in that light when I saw her give Miss 
MeVeigh half of a big bunch of violets, charged to 
Ed’s account somewhere, and half of a five-pound 
box of chocolates that were charged to Ed’s account 
somewhere else. If I had wanted to demean myself 
by bribing a woman with candy and flowers, and | 
am not a stingy man, either ! With character- f 
istic Scotch canniness, Miss McVeigh took the candy fe 
and the flowers, and with characteristic Scotch loy- 
alty she remained true to her trust and traveled the 
path of duty. Perhaps Miss Wilcox didn't dote on 
giving candy and flowers away—especially when \ 
they had been given to her— without getting some- 
thing in return for them; perhaps she resented Miss 
MeVeigh’s attitude of self-sufficiency ; perhaps — but, 
whatever the reason, before long she was looking 
around for a pretext to quarrel with the old maid, 
and she didn’t have to steam around by way of the 
North Pole to discover it. She simply drew one of ‘J 
Miss McVeigh’s letters out of the basket and gra- 7 
tuitously swooped down on the liberty of correcting ha 
its spelling. od 
‘The plural of money isn’t spelled m-o-n-e-y-s but R } 
m-o-n-i-e-s, Miss MeVeigh,”’ she said in her blandest “\ 
and sweetest tones \ 
“It’s m-o-n-e-y-s,’’ insisted Miss McVeigh haugh- 
tily —‘‘and besides, I'll trouble you to mind your 
own affairs!” 
‘Very well,” asserted Miss Wilcox, drawing her- \ 
self up to her full height and looking just a trifle i 
more beautiful than I had ever seen her look before; 1) 
“T’'ll see Mr. Edward Furber and find out if it isn’t 
m-o-n-i-e-s. If it isn’t, I don’t stay!’’ And with 
that she whirled over to Ed’s desk and sobbed out 
that Miss McVeigh had insulted her and that it was 
a question of which one left, the institution not be- SG TAGES i 
Looking as Fresh and Blond as if She Hadn't Done a 


ing large enough to hold a girl who spelled monies 
m-o-n-e-y-s and who wouldn’t take the time and the 
little extra trouble necessary to spell it out correctly 

Despite myself, I admired Miss Wilcox at that moment; 
I fell prostrate before her regal display of audacity; any 
other girl would have stopped half way and won my ever- 
lasting contempt for what would have been her impu- 
dence; but Miss Wilcox did nothing by halves—except 
her correspondence. 

Ed tried to smooth it over by saying it was spelled both 
ways and that only those who had money in the single 
were foolish enough to lie awake nights worrying over the 
ways and means of pluralizing it. But Ed's tactics didn't 
work, Miss Wilcox holding sternly to it with queenly dig- 
nity that he must decide which stenographer he wanted 
the more. Ed leaned over and whispered something to 
her; she returned to her work apparently satisfied, and I 
thought the spelling match had been declared off, with 
honors equally distributed, although Miss Wilcox’s pro- 
nounced air of victory should have taught me better 

In the morning Ed arrived at the office long before I did, 
which must have cost him untold qualms of conscience 
since he had solemnly pledged himself never to leave his 
bed before nine o’clock—and he told Miss McVeigh, with a 
serious mien, that he had given the matter careful consid- 
eration and come to the conclusion that moneys should be 





Stroke of Work that Morning 


earth I might think he was swayed the least little bit by 
jealousy. But the trouble with you is, Ottaway, 
take trifles too seriously. There plenty of stenog 
raphers, man! All you have to do is to pick out one that 
suits Miss Wilcox, then things will run along all right! 
‘““Where do I come in under that arrangement I 
asked plaintively. ‘‘Am I to be ; 
‘“*T guess you can fix it up with her if 
about it,’’ he remarked, saunter 


that you 


are 


uited or not? 
ou're reasonable 
to hisd 


ing back esh 





| graspe d the fact that Ed was far beyond any appez l 
reason. I hardly liked to drag his father into the contro 
versy and I fell back on sensible, plodding George Furber 
as my court of last resort My relation came as a revela 


tion to George and he seemed to be seriously shocked and 


PTie\ ed over it 


always 


“My brother Ed was more or less of an a 
Ottaway,” he burst out, ‘‘but I didn’t suppose he had 
taken the thirty-third degree in asininity. I only hope he 


isn't engaged to marry the girl! 
‘Prepare your mind for the worst, George,’ 
practicing what I preached at the same time 
‘For better or for worse,’’ he flashed back, beside him 
self. ‘‘ That foolishness is going to end right here!"’ And, 


counseled I, 


POST 


no TT , } i ¥ 
t ikd i fatl tt Ave 
i,t ! 1 t { 
eT } ar } 
’ ? ‘ 
he t t \ 
1 M \ 
t t t le 
} 
e } 
} ‘ 
f } } ' 
} } 
, } 
| 
‘ 
i ad } M \W 
ed } fr 
ed 
I I tr 
ngra i I ha 
he and | ! ! ird 
shor ! I | ur 
his fair « ‘ Iii t | eve 
1isc ‘ t All | they mad 
heir « ‘ — , 
I ‘ ( i ale } t ! 1 j ‘ 
irgain for kd nd M W 1 up as if she 
had been 7 ed belle of tt t t i ul 
| mous Masculine and a I st were T ‘ the 
| erdict to the feminine contingent th } ust it 
| ballots for itself She glanced me ‘ her nose 
n the air, which was quite a mir as th i n 
| ofa victorous admiral i l t n< on 
conquered battleship ind her eve iid Yo 
might just as well hand in your resignation now, Mr 
Ottaway And | don't know | he was in the 
| right, although, when a man has a lucrative positior 
| like mine, he doesn't like to let go of it until he see 
something ir ght that is equally as good 
Ottaway uid George, laying his hand on my 
houlder contider hy I") afraid that you've 
placed the wrong r YT m thing quite 
unintentionally, of course yme reason or the 
other, you've failed to understand M Wileox 
When vou come to know he ill find she yr 
f the finest of women! 
| When I recovered from that | I leaned m 
chin on my outstretched hand and fell mndering 
if Miss Wilcox had lied hypnotism under Charcot 
or some other firsthar authority, and | had half a 
notion to bury my pride and my fear and ask her 
» give All M Wileox 1 led t 
| yuund out and plete her al ie isa year at 
Washin n, which w i r make her the wife 
| of a diplomat which we 1 ‘ n the dipl 
mat a valuable man to the ruler of any countr 
| It groe vitt i that | >t tal Lor 
| for the clerks and tlh ‘ ipl to learn whe 
| the balance of } e office. and they begar 
to pay deference to me as a itter of habit and 
deference to M W xX aS a matter of fact It 
| would have puzzled an ¢ ler to ha arned wh 
| was in authority r *' Chere ere moment 
| when I tl rht | ‘ I I l caught ht of 
| Miss Wiles nose raise it half1 o speak, | 
recovered from the | 
Schilling, the head bookkeeper ho had been } 
the house nee the ea ne and who paid 1 itte 
tion to anvthir that ‘ or itside of his ledger 
even to the caba ul ta I that are bound 
go on in every big office t dn is! per r 
ind I saw Miss Wile« ‘ ng hit perple fsort of v 
as if she were making up her vhether or not to |} 
him fired. She proba i le that he t t 
‘ nt, and I still t ! I I 1} for 
f the your r I } r hat | 
I more about i M \\ t r 
head Che off I I ed I nto 
nur n nature na n } tt ! eT 
i >the cor i } i 1 r 
I | r Icce I if ! i i 
Far be it , } iY 
ke that ere ’ 1; | } ‘ | 
handed tt runt of aff ( » M W ind 
trusted to! Providence . ie +} r} d . 
erely what fell er land ‘ ongrue 
be een! teeth hick ixed ner } I har 
but little strength left to do anyt} else 
One big blunder raised such a storm that the dust in the 
trail of it reached old man Furber no and made hi 
neeze He was one of those cautio care! old ger ‘ 
men who rather would have missed a coupon on 
interest-be aring bond than have any error lake place in | 
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offic He thought te err in business was inhuman and to ‘What's been the matter with you, Ed?” I asked him 
forgive all poetical nonsense. He came to me with a hand- one day with assumed innocence, noticing t} he didn't 
ful of letters, a bunch of bills and a face longer than an leave the office for luncheon 















































invoice and demanded an explanation. It only required ¢ t “Oh, I don’t feel much like eating these days,” he i 
lead pencil and three minutes to trace that brilliant ; “ answered with a yawn ‘To tell you the truth, Ottaway, 
achievement to it ource, which Va Mi Wilcox's [ the mistakes that occur in this office make SICK It 
typewriter ; isn’t business and it hurts the firm 
Fire her, quick!" he ordered 1 e, ‘The suddenness with which you discovered it and the { 





' 1 } 7 . ; ‘ 
1 did long ago, Mr Furber,”’ I rejoined j rapidity with which you formed your judgment speak 
And she’s here yet!’’ he roared Has the woman a ‘ volumes for your business acumen, Ed,” I replied. 
mortgage on my business ‘Drop your cheap sarcasm,” he retorted I’m not a } 








It would seem so I sighed Ed hired her again!” fool; give me credit for having my eyes wide open, Otta- 

hdd chicken-] he said with a disgusted way. This sort of thing has gone on long enough, and 
low Phat vhat all that Latin and Greek does for when she comes back from lunch—she’s only been gone 
al I'll fire her, though, you bet, and in short two hours—I'm going to fire her.” 


























order! She doesn’t pull that blond shock of hers over I grasped his hand in mock gratitude— indeed I didn't 
mv eves! know whether I was glad or sad; I dreaded the monoton 
While I is refle ng whether or net he would prove that her absence would leave behind as a painful memor 
equal to the t that he had laid out mself, he but Ed told me not to make an ass of m) 
marched over to her desk with those bill ters and was no more ado to be raised about disch: 
my penc! emoranda and sat down beside her, a dl charging any body else, and that the onl) 
dark scowl drawn act his bewhiskered countenance job with Furber & Montgomery was to 
Old man Furber hated a mistake in busine o much knitting; friendship and all that sort of 
that he } caught and led one he indulged we He Tried to Smooth it Over by Saying go with him. One might have thought th: 
pride in exhibiting its hide he universe. I sh lave It Was Spelt Both Ways awake all night reading a guide-book to tk 
felt i t ore illkKe 4 I rar t tiri ib | 1 { he had act on ol busine 
discharged Miss W | en her the h f It was shortly after thi episode that I observed the It was in the neighborhood of two o'¢ 
her « r af rd I t full well if she ned crestfallen, blue and preoccupied r that Ed Furber Wilcox returned, looking as fresh and blon« 
time to ng her « Y and her tact and all het re, and, while casting about for an explanation of his done a stroke of work that morning ich she hadn't 
char! { t t ! count for ar change in demeanor, it dawned on 1 attention that and she was just preparing to take off hercoatand he 
or han if r had n mad She poked r Geo trotted from the stock-room into the off Ed stepped up to her in that sang-froid way of | he 
pre i } } ‘ to the old gentle } ‘ time to ¢ r nce that w ? ¢ I and hat must ve practiced to have got it back and said to her 
wh } ild m hem Wilcox pranced out ther ‘ » EVE two til hat politely 
listened h he had to breathle and { he had no business there at all. You l have discovered I wouldn't bother, if I were you, Miss Wilcox, about 
over out into a ¢ ‘ t I th me tl ! t ] er a yar ‘ wral ‘ 
tute ‘ hat « led t too 2 to do 1 he d for ; ust ell the . } 
ni ( In ad nto wl I \ hy ) eves, one her |} blue, int Y t I 
he t ( ! er M of the office gossiy old me th a red auto le, cor ou can’t,” he retorted 
Fu f } I taining Geor rber and M Wilcox, had almost rur he ed he roll y ed out of | 
the ott met r he! over him in the par Ihe ! rumbled tl led expression crept 
a hile after l 1 am of the opinion that Wilcox’s account, without being obliged to keep a sharp i, turning on his heel 
W ‘ rate when sl had I lox ut lest he be run down by her at night. The overtime She stood still and gasped like a dethroned queen; ther 
exp ‘ without the overpay seemed to worry him as much asif he she recovered herself, smiled as if there were plent f 
I didn't dispute the ertior ] of the opinion now had belonged to a union Well, I didn’t need George thrones in the world, after all 3 if it were quite as easy to 
that | ui been al ito inte re ina purely lamuy affair Panhard to run over me to learn what accident had added climb down from « to mount another and left t] 
Doubtle ‘ i h M Wilcox enius tor nan an unbecoming and extra inch to the length of Ed's fa e, otfice l was trying hard at the time to analyze my Tee 
diing people would make any business man a good wife although I did feel as if I had been flattened out by some — ings, but I was obliged to give over the attempt as a fail- 
especially a man like Ed Furber who knew no more about machine oy the other. No, I wasn’t jealous of George, not ure, although I did decide that it was scarcely worthy of 
human nature than if it were so much groceries one particle more than I had been of Ed Continued I 


Half a Dozen Silhouettes 


~~: By Rebecca Harding Davis 


Some Parties in the Case Drawn from Life 


4 Hk ba ortant f h Mi Ann when we us free I kept on carpentering Yes, 'machambermaid 





























The folks know 1 i know my work. I don’t  fessionis ; 
re \ t ! A ne I il ! nea nd tn n¢ t! lored 1Tolk 
! I . | t he | ' ( in th [can ' | nrett mart ; j 
, } ‘ ‘ ! dr n’, too. Some of 
red MI a cil ‘ P " h oe 
. I t H nished the 1 ! yr cnuret ! the Afro-A1 in | . 
, , eit nth : , ‘ \ e facil ‘ Miscellar rh I 
raph ( ‘ Si ! e money at Atlantic 
t \ Arne \ ‘ I POse ive heard a 1 mar fr f have City, though by givil 
‘ rtis n tl ip North ‘ Let ¢ ro, | Phat cakewalks. I sir nd 
1 ( ' ‘ er for me. Leave ore work for me Phere dance I've regelated 
| ‘ eo hy ‘ igh carpenterin’ here f four more od men.” ail the cakewa #1 
t ( e, their ‘ be ichambermaid in a hotel at Atlantic City, is a thi eason 
Thomas Paull truul The negroes that | give Canadian, atall, vellow quadroon, with a shapely figure and She sang a verse with 
i here re 4 j ‘ " na ace of m é nt Her lips are thick, her L ice Of tremendou 
women Une | died since U pape W en, tne no it, her large top olored eyes are assy and abso- power, but it had none 
others are hames ha een ailere l vithout ning u set ich eves In fishes some of that wild, melancholy 
Phe I f haired o of abe « She wears spect dressed now for the pathos which belongs to the tor the negro of ‘unmixed 
htt carpente . rring M ! ‘ ! He prea parade on the boardwalk in a scar rt and pale blue blood I found afterward, by the wa that two of the 
With no negro acct AG hed na dine waist. Her hat opped with huge white plums She i new dances in tl vaudeville theatre in New Yor 
of a mar vho ised dail trar ct I draped th cotton lace and git iIringe She never lose last winter were vt S We 1 
Wantit int iher r r ne ¢ eousne if being a Personage nd is not at all I been m<é t an Ve! off years 
Spe las Il know f. Yes, of course, 1 was born in slavery irprised when her biography asked for. She speaks in ago on business as was dead. Yes, I have 
You'll find very fe orl a e or! . nh the soutl i SH nsolent voice, in which are neither the softness a daughter She’s nine Miss Felicia Oriole Heminw Ly 
that are of any account, Who weren't born slave Them nor the accent of the Southern ne She’s bein’ educated by the $ rsin Montreal. No cham 
free niggers down here in the war-time was a poor lot, I'v Ye I'm a Canadian lady loronto’s my city Born  berwork nor cakewalkin’ for her.’’ She gave a toss of 
heard alwa But our young people now don’t like to — fre Well, I should say so! The people of color in her head and a cough which sounded like a sob I’m 
talk of their slave grandaddies! Well, that Canada always was free Different stuff from the miser- not goin’ never to inte rjyuice her into public life She's a 
As for me, my father was the carpenter on nigger trash in this country. My name’s Miss Cornelia _ fine singer aready. She kin paint portraits. I'll interjuice 





big plantation near Natchez. I used to 


always, foolin’ with the saws and hatchet | 


have wrote poems and a novel That novel isn’t out yet classes is there or into our succles in Toronto I'll be 





Pearl Heminway. You might have seen it in the papers. her into society in Washington—our most uppermost 
I 




















THE 





much surprised,”’ she adds with an hysterical laugh, “if a scholarship that | 
Felicia doesn’t marry a gentleman of fortune. She'll my class. I only met 
drive in her carriage yet, and look down on the white trash failed through la 

that keeps us under their feet! 


It was curious that this was in college 
woman, removed D) three generations from slave ry, and was elected to on 











treated from birth as an equal by the white race, was the the class paper 

only one who seemed to feel any antipathy to them “The day after | 
Peter Gregory is a short, stocky man, absolutely black, with whom I | 

with eager, rolling eyes. Just now, being in a money- street as if they 

making business, he is handsomely dressed in strictly of them has ever spoker 

clerical fashion, except for the huge gold fob and a rhine- lawyer's office a 

stone pin in his expansive shirt-front. I amsurethat he typewriter. It wa 

quite believes, to-day, this story which he tells here of decided; they 

himself, though to-morrow he may tell a very different offices. Somet I 

one, and will believe that, too the local colum: 
“Me? Dey wants my bography? Why, shuah, sul find out who | 

tainly! Since I’ve bin de Bishop ob de Church ob Heaben wrote went. A 

dahs bin much public curosity ‘bout me. I’ve ben circu- to do any kind 

latin’ freely troo’ de country, so de "Merican nation’s come _ offices, or a plac 

to know Bishop Gregory. I ben tourin’ jess now down it wasofnouse. T} 

troo’ Richmond an’ inter Georgy, foh de intrusts ob de _ tions in this cit vi 

Church. No, ‘tain’t Baptist, noh’Piscopalian, nohCat'olic, his living: not one of t 


not none ob dat cheap stuff. It’s de Church ob Heaben fm ite 
It's de real thing foh soul-sabin’. John Kennard he ‘rig- ***You know 1 Mc 








inated it. He was de fust Bishop, an’ when he was run four years. | « 

out ob town I took it up the honors tha 
De bography? Why, suhtainly; at yoh pleasure! I Oh, certainly, L) 

was bohn in South Cahlina. We was all free. No slave “Was I h 

eber in our family! My mother had seventeen children Was | cl in} 

an’ dey all tuhned out edecated an’ rich. I’m de poorest havior? Did ye 

ob de lot. My sisters men with hundreds ob me tod } 

aoilar I ! ! I 

cond coller’ 

v assured dat de ( } ‘ ight 

dey let My bu Well i ‘ H 

but my real isi! i che i st i te 





practiced medicine ¢ ynon Lomt iNtree Kir } t | 
doctor an’ palm-re n'an’such like. Be en times | out : ! i 
a barber. Principally, 1 tended furnaces or oveled coal month wt 

Now I’m conductin’ de Great Church ob H en in tarvil rey 
South Street an’ doin’ well wid it. I clear expense Folk better chance it } 
call it de Wash-fut church. On holy da ve wash de feet free count for 
ob de saints We beliebe in faith-cure fats de reasor Da 
John Kennard was run out ob town. He was conductin’ a I"t or But 1 
ryrocery stoh in de chureh on Week-days, an his wile g aureat r 
smallpox. It was a light case, so John he jes’ didn’t make and he left 
no fuss about it, but let her go on selling coal an’ soap an 
de rest, an’ he ke p prayvin foh her to get well So de 
police come after him an’ he got out de back window. She ae 
was took to de Municipal Hospital, an’ I bin conductin eat 





de services sence. 
‘I have a card hyah f 


Stic 









pins in ten cents or five cents a pu 

ple “asure No, l don't have to depend on de card 
De collections is tuk up twice Sundays, an’ some 
runs up very respectable. An’ offen I'm sent fol 
foh de sick. Never goes under a quarter. Bur 


weddin’s natchally comes higher You can’t ext 


git a Bishop as cheap as one of dem Presidin’ | 
Peter winks and grins good-natured] It is to be 
him that he is alway good-natured and nd 
known him nur i sick ¢ 





white and a pauper, but do\ 
heart under all the lies ar 
tenderness like to a mothe 
Kdgar Lepont Davidgs 
with a mass ol straight 
thoughtful face, in whicl 


sensitive mouth and larg. 





will take him for 


the centre of his 





always wears gloves 

“Yes,” he said, ‘‘] 
am an Afro-Amer- 
ican, though I believe 
the proportion of 
black blood in my 
veins to be butsmall; 
a few drops only 
But they have given 
me my place among 
men. I tried for a 
long time to escape 
from it, and to passas 
a white man—I am 
more of a white man 
than a black. But I 
do not try now. 

“T was educated 
at the High School 
in my native city; 7 wi rl i 
then I went to a ; off a wee 
large university on o_o Kreesh 
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NTILrecently, Japan has never been taken seriously 
Now it is the country upon which the gaze of the 
world is centred, the nation whose deeds and utter- 
ances are discussed almost to the exclusion of other topics 
Japan is a little country manifestly playing for big things, 
tined to attain them; but to speak of her as 
i ‘‘ world power" is extravagantly untrue. After the capit 
ulation of Port Arthur and the destruction of Rojestven- 
ky's fleet, half the newspapers of America and England 
bristled with the phrases ‘‘world power,’ “first-class 
and the like, when to have called Japan a good 
tighter would have been pre cisely descriptive 
Within a decade Japan has conquered China with her 
millions, and defeated, in a manner without parallel in bril- 
liant warfare, what was regarded a great power of northern 
But neither victory conferred title upon Japan 
as a great History affords no evidence that a na- 
tion has attained to lasting greatness through the agency 
of the there is, on the contrary, the pathetic story 
of the empire of Napoleon, dazzling for a time, but collaps- 
ing eventually like a house of cards 
Japan is aware that excessive employment of superla- 
; imparts nothing helpful in placing her upon a basis of 
and it is a matter of observation that 
the person who fights well does little else Does Japan 
hope to become powerful, and take high place in the family 
of nations, for no other reason than the possession of mili- 
If the answer could be echoed from Tokyo 
and Yokohama it would be ‘ No, a thousand times, no!” 
It may truthfully be said of Japan that her humane con- 
duct of the campaign, her treatment of prisoners, and the 
magnanimous abstention from rejoicing victories, 
earned almost universal approval. These are among the 
small things that stampa people. For months past, when- 
ever peace was suggested by any statesman representing a 
neutral government, convinced that prolongation of hos- 
tilities could not affect the outcome, the Japanese always 
signified with promptness their willingness to sheathe the 
These facts become illuminative to the impartial 
investigator seeking to determine whether Japan's ascend- 
merited and will be advantageous to human 
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The fact cannot be gainsaid that a great force is rising in 
that portion of Asia washed by the Pacific, a force that in a 
few may become dominant in Oriental politics and 
But the defeat of the Czar’s armies and fleets 
by the Japanese should be taken only as an earnest of what 
Is to Japan has much to achieve before she becomes 

power, either “‘great’’ or ‘‘first-class."’. It requires no 
clairvoyance to see that five years from now she will be a 
factor for the good of the world —to record this opinion is 
but common justice 

To prosecute the war and finance the Japanese Govern- 
ment in other directions, approximately $588,000,000 has 
and the fact that but a fraction of this 
was wasted and none diverted by processes of “graft, 


years 


commerce 


follow 


been consumed 


place the Japa upon a lofty pedestal AS ¢ xamples to the 
rest of mankind 3efore the outbreak of hostilities the 
public debt was $282,000,000. It is now, consequently, 


Can this be considered a serious burden? 
Coming in great measure as the price of their awakening, 
it may more readily be 
pecpie as a stimulant than as a deterrent, for Japan has 
acquired qualities that figures 
ambition and aroused energy 


$870,000, 000 


made effective by the Japanese 


cannot be gauged in 


Japan's Well-Filled Cash-Box 


HE pro rata public indebtedness amounts to only 
Si8.51. That of the United States, fast diminishing, 
s $10.93 per but every subject of Great Britain 


person ; 

| nited Kingdom be ars a bonded indebted- 
It is 
fair comment that if a nation nas no debt it likewise has no 
world affairs 


dwelling in the 


ness of $01.80, and every citizen of France $151.70 


and 
> or otherwise de pends 


and amounts to but little in 
burdensom 
othe sons of New Japan, 
with conflict ended and a career of industry entered upon, 
a pro rata obligation of $18.51 will be the merest bagatelle 

Japan's cash-box is well stocked by reason of the recent 
four and a half loan. In Tokyo it ad- 
mitted that this latest bond issue in America, England and 
Germany was unnecessary ; but it was deemed wise to take 
advantage of market conditions to secure at a low rate 


commerce, 


that whether a debt be 
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per cent was 





Japan After the War 


By Frederic Courtland Penfield 


Victory of Arms the Prelude to a Greater Struggle for 
Trade Throughout the East 





fund with which to pay off internal 
obligations, that there might be 
money in the country to develop 
industries immediately the war ter- 
minates. While the gross indebted- 
ness of Japan may not be reduced 
for many years, its weight upon the 
people may readily be lightened by 
redemptions and conversions in the 
next four or five years. As the 
country’s credit strengthens, the 
rate of interest on borrowings auto- 
matically decreases. There is no 
longer need for paying six per cent 
for financial aid, and there will con- 
sequently be numerous funding 
operations in the future. It is a fact 
that Japan has debentures upon 
which capital was secured for early 
railway construction still paying ten per cent. interest 
When these mature, new loans may be substituted at 
home upon a five per cent. basis, and possibly lower. In 
a word, Japan’s financial position is extremely sound, and 
she will carry easily her existing debt 

Whatever the indemnity from Russia, its payment is 
certain to spread over aterm of years. It will place Japan- 
ese bonds in a position of enviable soundness, no doubt 
As a rule, war indemnities accomplish little for victorious 
nations beyond reéstablishing their credit, and are rarely 
completed in the same generation with the conflict. It 
would be unfortunate for the cause of peace if a conquering 
nation received its indemnity in spot cash, as successful 
pugilists are supposed to do on leaving the roped arena 

Japan’s greatest asset unquestionably is the energy of 
her people, aroused now to an inordinate degree by success 
in two wars, and the fact that they are shrewd enough to 
perceive that there can be victories greater than those of 
arms. This energy is further accentuated as a national 
resource by the imitative power of the people, their re- 
markable industry, willingness to toil for a low wage, and 
ability to live on an inexpensive diet of rice and fish. 


A Country Athirst for Western Knowledge 


HE Mikado's subjects demand no luxury of food, dress 
or home surrounding; they have no dissipatiens that 

absorb an undue amount of time or money, and the per- 
centage of adults who may be described as belonging to the 
idle class through affluence, indolence or disability —is 
probably thesmallest in the world. There are not ten great 
fortunes in the land. A Japanese home, sheltering a family, 
costs no more to own than the rent of a laborer’s house in 
this country. These facts consolidate into a concrete qual- 
ity of definite security value. It was the best security back 
of America’s and England's loans to the Japanese Govern- 
ment, aggregating $360,000,000 — not a “‘ quick asset,” like 
railways, docks and public buildings, but something of the 
highest conceivable importance, nevertheless 

The custom of speaking of our friends of the Island 
Empire as ‘‘the little Japanese” is a fault that should be 
promptly mended. Japan is small, it is true, but the peo- 
ple are numerous to the point of wonderment. Conse- 
quently, it can do no harm to memorize these facts: That 
Japan has an area actually 27,000 square miles greater than 
the British Isles, and 5,000,000 more inhabitants; in other 
words, the population of Japan is 47,000,000, while that of 
Great Britain and Ireland is but 42,000,000. That Japan's 
population exceeds that of France by nearly 9,000,000, of 
Italy by 15,000,000, and of Austro-Hungary by 500,000 
That outside of Asia there are but three countries in all the 
world with greater populations than Japan — Russia, the 
United States and Germany 

It is the judgment of many who have studied the Japan- 
ese at close range that they are endowed with attributes 
of mind and body which make them equal, man for ma 
with the people of America and of Great Britain. Asiatic 
though they are, it will be unwise to permit the brain to 
become clogged with the idea that they are ‘‘ Asiatics’’ in 
the popular acceptance of the word. The Japan of the 
present is the antithesis of ‘* Asiatic,’’ and the Japan of the 
near future promises to be a country .o be best measured 
by Western standards 

The Japanese are athirst for knowledge, and impatient 
for the time to arrive when the world will estimate them at 


x 






their intellectual value, and forget to speak of them as the 


little ** yellow’ men of the East. This is manifested to a 
visitor many times a day. Their greatest craving is to know 
English, not merely well enough to carry on trade advan- 
tageously, but to read understandingly books that deal 
with the moderate sciences, and other works generally 
benefiting. Yokohama and Tokyo possess a score of 
establishments where practically every important volume 
of instruction, whether it be English or American, is repro- 
duced in inexpensive form and widely sold. For many 
years English has been taught in Japan’s schools, but thou- 
sands of boys and men in cities and towns are each year 
acquiring the language by study in odd hours 

Examine the dog-eared pamphlet in the hands of the lad 
assisting in the shop where you are purchasing something, 
and you are almost certain to find it an elementary English 
book. Merchants know English well, as a rule; but with 
many of them the desire for knowledge is not satisfied with 
the acquisition of English--they desire to know other 
languages. In Yokohama i knowa merchant of importance 
whose English is so good that one is drawn to inquire where 
he learned it. The answer will be that he studied at odd 
hours at home and when not serving customers. And the 
visitor may further be informed by this man that he is also 
studying German and French. A teacher of German goes 
to his house at six o'clock each morning and for two hours 
drills him in the language. Then, in the evening, after a 
long day spent at business, a French teacher instructs him 
in the graceful language of France. And this merchant is 
but a type of thousands of Japanese who are daily garnering 
knowledge 

It is a pleasing incident for the visitor from America to 
read of a meeting in the Japanese capital of the local Yale 
Alumni Association— quite as pleasing as to see baseball 
played in every vacant field convenient to a large town 
Returning schoolboys have carried the game home to 
their companions, and in the voyage across the Pacific it 
has lost none of its fine points. For thirty years and longer 
the Japs have been learning English with the industry of 
beavers. And ambition has been responsible for this, the 
dogged determination to be somebody, and the patriotic 
wish to see Japan stand with the progressive nations of 
the earth. The power to keep such a people down does 
not exist. Preparation is a subject never absent from the 
thoughts of the Japanese. It was preparation that gave 
them victory after victory over the creatures of the Czar 
Now they are preparing for a brilliant career in trade and 
commerce 


New Conditions and New Wants 


O SPEAK in strict honesty of Japan’s natural resources, 
one must admit that they are disappointingly few 
Perhaps no country is less promising agriculturally, unless 
it be Norway or Greece. The arable soil of the Mikado’s 
empire is sorely limited, for it aggregates something less 
than sixteen per cent. of an area about equal to that of the 
State of California. Much of the country’s surface is de- 
nied to cultivation by mountains and volcanic tracts 
The valleys and bottom lands spreading from the foothills 
to the coast are absorbed in rice culture, and provide the 
bulk of the staple of the people. If the rice crop might be 
sent to market it would produce $200,000,000 each year 
But no food crop can be raised for export; and with the 
conformation here indicated, there can be little room for 
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1 forests or grazing land for flocks and herds. To afford The investigator v e verdict st dy ‘ i t 
} ustenance to the inhabitants of Japan it Was necessary is obliged to say that the prospect of Japanese } ‘ i 
1 last year to purchase from other countries upward of through production at home t ‘ ‘ 
$47,000,000 worth of food supplies mainly rice and sugar encouragi! hrough ag ‘ ] 
| With thoughtful Japanese it is a saddening fact that the many times dé trated that iron and ste: \ 
il of their country is not » feed th re r produced or he ) ) ‘ 
population, for it is admitt f the sea were not cor close neighbor I o th i J 
pelled to contribute generously to the nation’s needs there a producer of copper in ‘ i 
would be hunger in the land of that metal carried on at pre 
Phe requirements of the Japanese are growing at arate Since the outbreak of hostilities, gold mining ha 
outstripping the ratio of increase of population, for the encouraged by the Governr { t ‘ ( 4 
adoption of Western ideas has carried with it many added fund. Including the vield of the island of | ’ 
tastes The native of twe nty years ago n ght subsist o1 ha produced in gol Da OM wnt ‘ . 
what his country gave him, but not so the subject of the In what manner en, may the arouse uy 
Japan of the armored battleship and soldier whose genius everything but ambition and enterprise, creat: 
halts the advance of a mighty European nation This loved country a position of security in the fa 
modern must have hundreds of articles that his forefathers selfish world He knows the hopelessne f agr ! th ‘ ! I ' ne 
; never dreamed of. Incidentally, he wants y three and is likewise aware that other natural resources of | a } ' } 
| hundred thousand tons of sugar, a half million bales of land are unlikely to yield a competence. He must do som markets of A at he r. Ea he 
cotton, thousands of tons of wool, besides cargoes of flour thing immediately the war ends, for it is now « ever witt tl ‘ ( ‘ 
and petroleum, and he produces none of them, or next to the Jap, and he is aware of this. His craving to be admitted M 
none. The rousing of a people from the sleep of centuries into permanent brotherhood with progressive natiot ] ’ ’ 
creates new situations which perplex great minds and the necessity to achieve a career of profitable useful itish sy ( } 
‘If Japan were blessed with deposits of coal and iron,” ness for his beloved Nippon, make a force as uncontrollable — might be suffici: ] 
you remark to a native statesman, perceiving the extraor- as that of Niagara the Indian ma pan de r hat " 
dinary industry of the masses, ‘her development after the become nationa ts ra ition N ral ar 


























war might be rapid.”’ A New Era for a New Japan econon ? ! 
‘“We have both,” insists the patriotic Japanese A fr pa Y } g 
Acknowledging that England's strength has secure basis HE day that peace is made certain between Russia and appr ra ition iN ! he ‘ 
in her iron and coal, and aware that America's richness in Japan will mark a new era in the Mikado’s empire, for position of influence amounting to dictatorship over 
j these staggers comprehension, you go in quest of the facts that day will begin seriously the work of upbuilding peninsula. As the 
as they exist. But you discover that only technically can Japan. Manufacturing and trade conquest are to be with each event a mea f success to Japan, the ¢ 
Japan be included in the list of coal and iron producing united in a campaign enlisting the cojperation of ever ment of the Mikado kept pace th « 
nations. She has a fair supply of good bituminous coal, patriotic subject The Japanese of the immediate future victory its hold on the tical affairs of the hermit cour 
that is clean to handle, produces great heat, and is used by are to be manufacturers, carrying the articles of their So dominant is Japa way at Seoul that Korea might 
Japanese commercial and Government vessels; but the fabrication to Asiatic markets in their own vessels: and be the vassal of Japan. Japanese diplomatist ride the 
market for it elsewhere has to compete with Chinese and this they will do as effectively as they fought Five Korean policy and Japanese officers direct tea iff 
Indian coals. It is Nagasaki and Kobe opinion that the years hence the world will see in Japan a country wherein Korea's representatives abroad, mat f them, ha 
supply may last two hundred years. Were it mined onthe the whirr of machinery will remind one of New England, called home, for Japar villing to look after the f 
scale of English or American coal it would probably be and the construction of ships suggest the Clyde or Mersey interests of her neighbor grat 
exhausted in a generation. To meet last year’s abnormal Japan's program is an elaborate one, but it will succeed Japan can derive immeasurable benefit { her wa 
demand, coal was raised to the value of $8,000,000, a sum for it is the creation of the Mikado’s Government The for Korea offers a ition to the troul | 
exceeding slightly the value of all other minerals produced last borrowing of $150,000,000— not required for war pur increasing popu n and la f foo T Che hert 
in the twelve months. With endless water power, and poses, obviously—was probably the commencement of kingdom, amazir rich it r t cher st nn 
processes of converting this into electricity, there will be operations in the campaign that is to convert Japan int eral wealth. and t sparse th nreser tempt 
an abundance of inexpensive energy always in Japan a vast workshop opportunit f he posse of 
The country can never be an important producer of iron There are two countries which the Japanese look upor ndispensabl J i play for grea 
The greatest efforts have been made to developthe industry with admiration and envy, the United State i} Ar he ! f 
in the province of Rihuchuu, but unattended with success. and for thirty years they have been assiduously studying and neglected M ! ed i that Japa 
At a cost in excess of its market value, a paltry 18,000 tons the commercial methods of bot! Painf wal e | OSSt ! I | 
of iron was smelted last year; and only important steel narrowness of Nature's gifts in their own land, the Ja for ex} ! f ith Manchuria 
. works in Japan, fostered by the Government, has failed turn now to England as a nation to be patterned fror Manchur ut ‘ irces as K 
through the necessity of bringing pig iron from China. A They know that England long ago forsook agriculture for Count Okur re f Jay I 
plausible rumor obtains in official Tokyo that the Govern- mam uring, and that the great industrial cor 1 her Ma i 
ment is not toabandon its effort to force success in iron have been built up at the expense of the farn The Japa iv ( ul er I t t Ma 
and steel making; and in responsible quarters the assertion ese are aware that the energies of the country, vears a vith Germa " ! 
is made that a long lease has been secured on an important devoted to agriculture, are now given over to the iron ar Japanese ¢ 
ore tract in China, the product of which will blend advan- shipbuilding and textile industries; and that the Fr Five hence J 
tageously with Mexican or Californian hematite And people find it more profitable to run a works} for the te eal e. indu uf 
further, Japan is said already to have secured in Manchuria universe and buy their food from abroad with the produ power Ar 
a seam of coal fifty feet in thickness, covered by afew feet of their manuf: Hereit he text of the N r ‘ 
of soil, that is contiguous to transportation, and that can- Japan. Any Japanese capital ma ‘ | \ I 
not be exhausted for centuries and, if mingling with men of finance and shipping, he | 
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SHE old building was 
being treated to a sen- 
ation the first ot 

the 1 





or rather the 
spring, for the 
juatty Japane e bowl standing 
of Mac’s mantel wa 
already filled with pussy-willows 


hich the great man had himself 
picked on one of his strolls under 
the Palisades. 


things were going on 


Outside on the 


otrange 
aownstalrs, 
treet curb stood a darky in whité 


tton gioves 


co in the main door 
the two connected 
laid the 
at the end of the dingy 
ridor stood a third, and inside 
the room on the right a fourth and 
fifth 


tood another, 


by a red carpet across 
1d¢ valk; 


Cor 


all in white gloves and all 
bowing like salaaming Hindus to 
people in 


a throng of smart 


toilette 

Woods was having a tea 

rhe portrait of Miss B. J In 
a leghorn hat and feathers, one 
hand on her chin, her pet dog in 
her lap-—-was finished, and tl 
B. J were assisting Wood 


aunt and Woods in celebrating 





that historical event The fur 
tion being an exclusive on ill 
the deta were perfect: there 
rms int imer able car ile put 
t ng away vised hold- 
er twisted l enina ind 
‘ I bra the i ru I 
own the le ol their various 
there were burning 
tict loose heaps of br i- 
bra h looked as if they had 
been thrown pellmell together 
put vhich it had taken W 
hour » group; there wer m- 
Dinat f part creened 
falling on pots of rose easels 
t ing’ ‘ ur Japane t il j tf t ‘ 
t ruy ind neste 1 with Treen a 
ist, but by no mear least, th 
presentment of the young girl wh 


rrounded by an admiring grot 

vhom declared tkat the likens 
i iid not do her justice, and st 
ritic vho said, under his bre 
( t ne ¢ the car as that lool 
{ iirs, before h vood fire 

0 Marr il | net b eT r ry 
to tea didn’t believe in mixing 
| ter shut ¢} loor. hadn't 

ell like an opiur 

t r tre eer Hel | 
if i I t M if ar ere 1 t 


Lonnegan continued, readjusting 
( ur of his Prince Albert coat an 


! 
i 
nis buttonhnole : \ ire yoing 





( yore 

Woods wo 

Can't help it. Woo ht t 
+ ; ry h a ad uy i i an ¢ 
know a Ve from an Old 
Art is areligion, not a Punch and 

vulgar. Imagine Rembrandt 


for the first time to the rag-tag ar 











ere Was 


gy wor than that heather pr 
You ought fo get a whiff of 
ed Lonne in Got ever 
room darkened and jammed wit! 
- clothes tor fT wedgir 


of the ft 
for the 
f a serie 


The Wood Fire in Number Three 


By F. Hopkinson Smith 


Murphy and Lonnegan Introduce Some Mysterious Characters 





i Mae's harangue 
Moses! Whew! the 
What's the matter with you, Mac? 


nd yellow cushions 





the burst 


Chronic 
You 


ounterfeit ‘Land o 


thed ir 


out 


o held ec Interrupter 








ip of admirers, some of | never were more mistaken in your life! You sit up here and 
vas perfect, others that roast yourself over the fire and you don’t know what’s 
lanother-this time an going on outside. Woods is all right; he’s got his living to 
ith, that the dog was the make and his studio rent to pay, and his old aunt is as strong 
ced alive as a three-year-old and may live to be ninety. If these 

it MacWhirter, with people want ice cream fed to them out of oil cups and want 
ymipar He never went to eat it with palette knives, let 'em do it That don't 
paint with society make the picture any worse You saw it: it’s a bully good 
I aid Ma Those portrait —fifty times better looking than the girl, and has 


int And he begar 


negan! That vou th 


some g things in it —shadow tones under the hat and 


rippi 


brush-work on the gown are ‘way up’in G. Don't you 


think so, Lonnegan ? 


Yes —be gy Woods has done 


st thir 


but Mae is partly 











1 you ever smell any right about the jam downstairs. Half of them didn't know 
ink’ Woods is burning Woods when they came woman asked me vas 
t inside his studio ur he, and when I pointed him out, beaming away said 
window tight shut, the ‘What! that little bald-headed fellow with ared face And 
people, Came near get is that the picture Why, I urprised ! 

g myself t Of course she was exploded Mac What she ex- 
his scarf ne pected to see was a six-legged goat, or a cow with two tails.”’ 
1 tightening nla Jack Sterling's head was now thrust over the Chinese 
down, Mae, aren't vou creen. Jack had been south for half the winter, and his 
) Marr and the genial face was the signal fora f welcome 


prolonged shout 
' Got home this 


Mac, old 


Jack cried in answer 


Almighty vlad to see vou fellows! 


vou look more like old John Gilbe rt 











I ‘ ‘ é lar mar rrown young than 
ilot of people that don't ever—getting another chin on you. Lonny! ‘Shake, old 
Oaken Bucket chromo fellow Hello, Boggs; you're fat enough to kill! Mr. 
Judy show. Whole thing! glad to see you— heard you had been given a chair 

showir ge his Night Wate! Dy Mac's fire Oh, biggest joke on me, fellow Ss, vou ever 
1 bobtail of Antwerp, or heard! I stopped in at Woods’ tea party a { w minutes 

Ascensio Sacrilege, I wo. Lord! what a jam! And hot! Well, Florida is a 
am and paint— mal i refrigerator to it. Struck a pretty girl— French, I think 
ebank of the painter If pretty asa picture — big hat, gown fitting like a glove, eyes, 

rid it isto show our mouth, teet! vell! You remember Christine, don't you, 
wauty we see and the Mac and he winked meaningly at our host Same 
r amusement type, only a trifle stouter. She wanted to know how old 
aed SD Manbinnen OneO! Woods’ tapestries was, and where one of his embroid- 
told le The Wood I eries came from, and I got her off on a divan and we were 
an ambe having a beautiful time, when an old lady came up and 
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called me off, and whispered 

in my ear that I ought to 

know that my charmer was 

her own dressmaker, who 

was looking up new costumes 
and sg 

‘Fine!  Glorious!”’ shouted 
Mac. ‘That's something like! 
That’s probably the only honest 
guest Woods has. I hope, Jack, 
you went right back to her and 
did your prettiest to entertain 
her.” 

‘I tried to, but she had 
skipped. Give me a pipe, Mac. 
Lord, fellows, but it’s good to get 
back! You'll find this a haven 
of rest, Mr. Murphy.” And Jack 
laid his hand on the Irishman’s 
knee. 

‘It's the only place that fits me 
shoulders and warms me heart, 
anyhow,”’ answered Murphy 
‘It’s good of you to let me in 
You live so fast over here that a 
little cranny like this, where you 
can get out of the rush, is a God- 
send. Your adventure down- 
stairs with the dressmaker, Mr. 
Sterling, reminds me of what 
happened at one of our 
London winter, 


great 


houses last and 


which is still the social mystery 

of London.” 
Boggs waved his hand to com 
mand attention His friend 
Murphy's yarns were the hit of 
the winter. Listen, Jack,” he 
said in a lower tone. They are 
all brand new and he tells ‘em like 
a master. Nobody can touch 
” him. Draw up, Pitkin.” The 
sculptor had just come in from 

ss is Woods’ tea. 

A Woman at the Next Table Turned Her Head and Fastened Her Eyes Upon Him” 66 

We have the same thing in 
England to fight against that you 
iraped tuff reer Boggs and Murphy —the Irish journalist had long since have here,”’ continued the Irishman. Our studios and 
0 divans covered become a full member —had entered and stood listening to private exhibitions are blocked up with people who are 


never invited hardest thing to keep them out The inci- 
dent I refer to occurred in one of those great London houses 
on Grosvenor Square, occupied that winter by Lord and 
Lady Arbuckle —a dingy, smoky, grime-covered old man- 
sion, with a green-painted door, flower-boxes in the win- 
dows, and a line of daisies and geraniums fringing the rail 
of the baleony above 

‘There the Arbuckles gave a series of dinners or enter 
tainments that were the talk of London— not so much for 
their magnificence as for the miscellaneous lot of peo} 
Lady Arbuckle would gather together in her drawing- 
rooms. If somebody from Vienna had discovered mi- 
crobes in raspberry jam, off went an invitation to the dis- 
tinguished professor to dine or be received and shaken 
hands with. Savants with big foreheads, hollow eyes and 
shabby clothes; sunburned soldiers from the Soudan; fat 
composers from Leipsic; long-haired painters from 
Munich; Indian princes in silk pajamas and Kohinoors, 
were all run to cover, caught and let loose at the Arbuckles’ 
Thursdays in Lent, or had places under their mahogany. 
Old Arbuckle let it go on without a murmur. If Catherine 
liked that sort of thing—why, that was the sort of thing 
that Catherine liked He would preside at the head of the 
table in his white choker and immaculate shirt front and 
do the honors of the house. Occasionally , when Parliament 
was not sitting, he would stroll through the drawing-rooms 
shake hands with those he knew and return the salaams or 
stares of those he did not. 

On this particular night there was to be an imposing 
list of guests, the dinner being served at eight-thirty sharp 
Not only was the Prime Minister expected, but a special 
collection of social freaks had been invited to meet him, 
including Prince Pompernetski of the Imperial Guards 
who turned out afterward to be a renegade Pole and a 
swindler; the Ra of Bramapootah——a waddling Oriental 
who always brought his Cayenne pepper with him in the 
pocket of his embroidered pajamas; one or two noble lords 
and their wives, some officers and a scattering of lesser 
lights—twenty-two in all. 

At eight-twenty the carriages began to arrive, the 
bobby on the beat regulating the traffic; 
ping out upon a carpet a little longer and wider than the 
one Mr. Woods has laid over the sidewalk downstairs 








the guests step- 
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‘“Once inside the guests were taken in charge by a line of When ruest had departs Art vho had the plate bv tl , | 
flunkeys—the women to acloakroom on the right, the men — been smot ‘ it gnatior rth ‘ fork hat wa ‘ ve he H 
id to a basement room on the left —where ‘Chawles’ handed q 1iry and at the unc ible po , which } = y . 
each man an enve lope containing the name of the lady | had placed him, owi o her never consulting him al Impostors! You don't thir Rart 
was to take out to dinner and a diagram d her guests or her lence, shut the or } 4 ind see if a } \ 
location of his seat at his host’s table drawing-room so the servat ould not hear a I t ‘ ! and | 
“ By eight-twenty-five all the guests had ; with ur he fra 
General Sir John Catnall and Lady Cat What d i nonsense is, Catherine, to ey ithe ca ) i 
passed thirty years of their life in India and who had ple who bore you to death with que ” ‘ u oO} i ear 
" reached London but the night before, where thev were met Who the devil is Eliza, and what's the matter with her Avrain the ed and } Appeared 
by one of Lady Arbuckle’s notes invit rto Who wanted to know, my dear he candk ks are all righ } 
meet the Prime Minister. That the dear woman had never Chat badly-dressed, red-faced person who sat half miniature me l Kec ever t Cha 
laid eyes on the Indian exiles and would not know either of | way down the table next to that frightful frump in aturban — was taken to ir room by the 
them had she met them on her sidewalk made no differenes from Persia?’ Ring for Prodger ‘ 
to her. The butler, in announcing their names, would help 1 don't know any Eliza | have, your ladvshiy Ah! Here she cor } 
her over this difficulty as he had done a hundred times be But you said you did And he handed the jew if 
fore. That the short notice might prevent r putt t 1 said I| did Oh, | » thar ‘ ‘ 
an appearance was also immaterial knew her Londor me so-—you wrote him! Now be good — n 
well enough to know that Prime Ministers were not met — en to let me know in advance whenever No, your ladyship, but Cha f his? or 
with every day, even in the besi of houses you mantel. which he Bae f 
At eight-thirty the two missing ,ruests arrived —Sir John But I never told anybody about Eliza—never heard — they had left 
sun-baked to the color of a coolie, and Lady Catnall not of her Lord Arbuckle craned his head. a } 7 
much better off so far as her comylexion was concerned You did, I tell you! You told that fellow who winks canned the inscriptior 
The climate had evidently done its work. Their queerly- | the time, with some beastly thing the matter with hi On the envelope rawled in pet re the 
cut clothes, too, showed how lor g ihe} had been out of eves For dear EF] 1 
London. You mean Sir John Catnall The man who came it Lad Arbuckle broke tl ea Ou t i ’ 
With their announcement by the flunkey, who bawled just as we were going in todinner. That is, |suppose it was twenty-pound Bank of England 1 
out their names so indistinctly that nobody caught them, he. Barton told me we were waiting for him Case of wrong house, wasn't burst out Ma 
not even Lady Arbuckle, the guests marched out to dinner Yes He said he was lats wonder Catnall didn t find it out befor ner wv 
Lord Arbuckle leading with the wife of Put old man Arbuckle in a bad } 
the Prime Minister; Lady Arbuck! remarked B What « could 
bringing up the rear with the Rajat he ma vhen t i the mone 
without that lady having the dimmest I'd ha } er t 
idea as to whether all her guests we dowt n ered re He } 
present or not to have I ! ! her 
Sir John found himself next to a ta he | | 
Roumanian woman who had spent thre was bor | } 
quarters of her life in Persia; and Lad humor, I 
Catnall sat beside a bald-headed scientist heey ! i x 
from Berlin, who spoke English as if he 1 Mur | 
was cracking nuts. None of the four had a ‘ itt 
ever heard of the others’ existence \\ t ‘ ‘ 
‘*The dinner was the usual deadly d , . ‘tls | \ 
affair. ‘The Prime Minister smiled and o th ‘ } f 
beamed over his high collar and emitted ( f I} 
platitudes that anybody could print with he I i 
out getting the faintest idea of his mean- her ! t 
ing; and the Rajah peppered and eat ur he i 
with hardly a word of any kind to the t 1 th 
lady next him, who talked incessantly i ff 
the scientist jabbered German, com- \ \r i } 
pletely ignorant of the facet that Lady t iB 
Catnall could not understand a word ot Load the ust I | 
| what he said, while the other great per Did he tr } 
sonages especially the women looked wi 
through their lorgnettes and = studied \ Lady A in't 
the menagerie. t i I the ! 


‘*When the port had been served and 

































the ladies had risen to leave the men to tatemer } ma 
their cigars, Sir John Catnall conduct trar } , ' } ‘ 
the Roumanian-Persian combinatior ca 6) er 
the drawing-room door, clicked his heels, fe had put up a jol 
bent his back in salaam, and, with a cer- | { la I 
tain anxious look on his face, hurric to} ‘ i ind rebl 
back to the dining-room There Seeing t l r fa } r 
the seat next Lord Arbuckle temporarily ha } } } 
empty, he slid into it, laid his bronzed ( eof ju the ‘ f 
hand on his host’s tl white, blue- I hat , 
veined wrist, and said in a voice trembling \ } 
with suppressed emotion , ; ' 
“*We got your wife's note and came at | 
onee, although our boxes are still un- } M 
packed. I could hardly ret through tr react ! h} 
dinner I have been so anxious, but q ——_ — the 
arrived so late I could not ask your wife ‘ 3 . ag? ee ee Oe . . ple eM M 
indeed you were already moving ir 
dinner when your man announced us Out Dropped Two Twenty-Pound Bank of England Notes I t H ‘ 
1 am in London, as you know, to cons ‘ ‘ ‘ Li 
an oculist for my sight, which is greatly impaired, and he And he told yo Here the door opened and tl lite ay Wi I fis I ‘ 
called professionally just as I was leaving my lodgings butler entered for her ladyship's orders for the night mar t f th 
Then, bending close to Lord Arbuckle, he asked in a voice Barton, whom did vou annou ist t He is a i 
tremulous with emotion Tell me now about EF i she I didn't catch the nan ir ladyship — quite twer ‘ t ht 
really as badly off as your wife thinks?’ **Was it Sir John Catnall and Lady Catna f feature ea the er 
** Arbuckle had learned one thing during his long lif ith No yur ladvshiry meth hat begar th B hap, if } ip t hou M 
Catherine—never, as you Americans say, to ‘give Ar yu sure " it “Ca WI I 
away.’ The identity of the partly blind, sunburned Quite su ) t hip. Sir John’s mar us he I ‘ 
with half a cataract over ¢ ach eve , WhO Was vazing at } im J Ist alter dinner Wa innounced and left a me i r ! ‘ thi eu Nie i ! i 
so inte ntly, awaiting an answer from his lips Was as much ladvship I forgot to give it ’ i H aid Sir John had 
of a mystery to him as was the partic * malady with been out of town, and had th re I A 
which the unknown Eliza was aiflicted, or the contents of ! ind that it w ) ’ hit he archite Wor | 
his wife’s letter. Yet instantly Lord Arbuckle’s face took r. LIsupposed that ir ladyship had |} nofita n, | I ] ) 
on a grave and serious expression had invited the gentleman and | 1dy who came la ) B he isa 1 t I Laon 
*** Yes,’ he answered slowly; ‘yes, lL regret to say that it take their places, and 1 put them in Sir Johr und La ibout up to Ma 
is all true.’ Catnall's seats as it was marked on the diagra l é \ and half th eof B ur 4 
“Great Heavens!’ culated the stranger. ‘Youdon’t Chawies t ed Lonnegan witha Mac Whirter Phe fir 
say so! Terrible! Terrible!’ And without another word he Just as I supposed, Catherine!’ snorted Arbucl \ was with sent him to Vienna with some | 
arose from his seat, tarried for a moment at the mantel couple of d i impostor yne passing himself off as a ns of a big enterprise in which tk t { ted. H 





gazing ‘into the coals, and then slowly 
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Poor Richard Junior’s Philosophy 
€ The dollar that stops rolling becomes very flat 
€ Cleaning up tainted money is the new antiseptic game 


C In the case of the Panama Canal it’s a long dig between 


Cean 


€ Turn about is unfair play and company doesn't love 


misery 


C Courtesy is an old-fashioned gentleman who is never out 
of fa hi n 
C Certainly, fast traveling isn’t unsafe It's the sudden 


topping that hurts 


€ Any girl would rather tell her age than confess that she 


fad never been loved 


CA man wh tands square with the world stands on the 
oundatic i? fortune 

€ Thi the seasor hen Baedeker yields a lot of material 
‘ r t iv ‘ ‘ 

€ Trut} not half so strange as some of the fiction about 
' Y ‘ \ eT 

€ Vai lo the r resort girls call to the young men 
hat there wa room attt hoy 

a it he ? Ke t (ral ? i ‘ t en back to 


‘ ‘ ipa ny “t I cars 
\} ) ' \ 
| \\ i .a i \ t ill 
( J i | Nia ma ts and gone 
q \ 4 i tite ( ene 
I t i H i mad I the same 
4 tN d ‘ ry reput ur ( eT 
he st ad ¢ e! he j f simplici " ou 
those su t ints in her per name 
@ With a $150,000,000  suces aced, the 
i th} fine? 
Jay ianese Nave ‘ i i n toa 
r loa ‘ is th | an si 


The Eminent Director 


— n " | — ' : 7” é w ; a —_* pm 


out the first thing t ymin 


at ‘ f ed a i 

t oid t tru ta the r t emine 
names This m e st LUsé ody would think of 
launching h an enterprise ‘ as dd 1 ided 








with d ng 
Phis powe f the name } atr end tin bu 

ness rhe amount of blic investments of all sorts that 

are made on the strength of must be huge And to all 








but an infinitesimal fraction of the investing 


name is merely so many letters--nothing more than a 


sound. Not one in a thousand of those who see the name 
and are influenced by it know the actual man. All they 
know is that he is a director of such and such banks, of 
this and that railroad, or of one and the other trust com- 
pany. It would be quite possible, by a little inside conni- 
vance, to invest with this great power of attracting public 
confidence the name of an indigent and inebriate boot- 
black— by simply electing him to a dozen important 
directorates, one after the other. 

Now and then some brand-new name appears—shot up 
out of the void by a conspicuous stroke. The new name 
is at once seized upon. No forthcoming list of directors is 
complete without it. More than once it has happened that 
the man behind the new name was a mere skyrocket, and 
presently descended to earth in the form of a burnt stick 
Now and then, too, an eminent name fades out. It is 
dropped very quietly from one list after another. Presently 
it develops that the possessor of this name had paresis for 
six years, or that he foolishly lost his own money long 
before. But until the fact is finally disclosed the name of 
the lunatic or bankrupt possesses all its original potency 
to inspire the general public with confidence. 

The Department of Commerce and Labor might add 
a Bureau of Inspection of Notables, which, after due 
semi-annual inspection, would issue a certificate that, 
for example, Adam Adamson Adams is still in the flesh, 
reasonably sound, tolerably sober, and apparently willing 
and able to supervise the affairs of the twenty-seven 
great corporations for which he stands as sponsor. 


The Ignorant Rich 


F BIG fortunes, big incomes, big houses, big extrava- 

gances in expenditure for the show and luxury that 
add nothing to the comfort of the possessor — however 
much they may add to the envy of the unthinking beholder 

were proof of triumph, of ‘‘success,’’ what a monstrous 
failure human society would be! For where there is one 
man with wealth, there are, even in America, ten thousand 
with only just enough for modest existence. Yet we find 
the rich preening themselves upon their superfluity, upon 
the luxury that is suffocating their minds and hearts. 

It is not strange that those who have never known what 
it was to have enough should grossly exaggerate the im- 
portance of money. The famished man dreams not of 
enough to eat and drink, but of vast storehouses of food 
and vast rivers of water. But what of the man with the 
full stomach who rakes in and hoards food and looks at 
his hoards with greedy eyes? 

It sounds like insanity, doesn’t it? But it is only igno- 
rance—and a kind of ignorance that will surely yield to 
education 


One Root of Evil 
“M* LITTLE girl is usually very good,” said a young 


mother. ‘But sometimes she's as bad as can be 

It's really quite unaccountable.”” And then it suddenly 
came to her that she hadn't even tried to account for it, 
except on the easy theory of the natural waywardness of 
all flesh. She recalled that every effect must have a cause; 
she proceeded to scent forthe effect of this particular cause 
She found, first, that many of the “ quite unaccountable” 
naughty spells were preceded by eating candy between 
meals, quantities of indigestible stuff at meals——and, 
further, that, curiously enough, these doings also preceded 
such slight illnesses as the child had from time to time, and 
also its fits of indifference to study and to play. She 
found, second, that all the rest of the naughty spells were 
preceded by fits of moodiness of one kind or other in 


the child's mother 
Praise of the Club Woman 


pgs cause of advanced femininity has been getting it 
hard of late, and especially from potentates and ‘ 
might 





! I 
iest in the land. Cleveland has 


Roose veit the pseudo-intellectual 





the Unsilent has gone so far as to say that the 


subjects of womankind are the three ‘‘C’s 





children and cooking 4 thoughtful granddam 
lately remarked that they might all think differently if 
they knew more of the woman who preceded the pseudo- 
bh 


intelleectual-club-race-suicid 








Thi It appears, Wi an whose ex king was of the 
most limited range and not always digestible, whose high- 
est social activity was the pleasant-tongued sewing-circle, 
and whose religion was so feverishly emotional as to break 
out in spots of bigotry and self-righteousness. She was 


speaking, it should be said, of the woman of the smaller 
American cities and towns: but she added that the remark 
might be stretched without great injustice so as to cover 
the sex at large. ‘‘ You can’t pickle a woman's mind like 
onions,’ added this worthy elder; ‘‘and so she might just 
as well copy out addresses at the Carnegie Library to read 
at the Anthropological Society 

Even this does not exhaust the virtues of the advanced 
woman. Already she is building club-houses in which, 


12 


like a true disciple of Walt Whitman, she can loaf and 
invite her soul. When she has progressed one stage further 
in her cultivation of her ideal—the ideal of man, proud man 

she will have clubs in which, before loafing, she will be 
able to check her soul with the hall-boy. The rich and the 
fashionable of New York are already building such a club, 
which, with an extraordinary lack of historical perspective, 
they call the Colonial Club. It is to have a gymnasium, 
squash courts, and a bathing pool. The cooking, like the 
Chevalier Bayard, is to be not only above fear, but above 
reproach. The library is to be a solitary waste. Conversa- 
tion is to be limited to words of one syllable. Personali- 
ties are to be restricted to amiable satire, or, at the worst, 
to subacid irony. When the true history of Woman is 
written its subtitle will be ‘‘ From the Sewing-Circle to the 
Man’s Club.” 


Alice in Moral Land 


RESIDENT HALL, of Clark University, has frowned 

a mighty frown at Alice. Those adventures in Won- 
derland “‘ neither represent the true child, nor appeal to real 
interest.”” Thev are ‘‘ mental confectionery, and not men- 
tal food.”” They should be ruled out of public libraries. 
“There is only one standard that ought always to be 
supreme for the reading of the young, and that is moral 
improvement.”” This is probably sound. It is certainly 
more sound than sense. There was a time, in the middle 
of the sober reign of Victoria, when books for the young 
were written on President Hall's identical plan. Why, 
then, did he neglect the practical application of his preach- 
ment—that the youth of to-day should be nurtured on the 
recital of how Rollo saved fourteen cents on the journey 
from Paris to Rome, and how Elsie made home happy 
with a hairpin? 

The preaching juveniles of the mid-Victorian nursery 
are as extinct as the dodo, and we venture the belief that 
they are deservedly so. The classies of maturity are full of 
joyous sunshine, even inconsequent fun and frolic. No 
critical dictum is now more generally accepted than that 
a dominant moral purpose is fatal to the spirit of art--the 
end and aim of which is not so much to assert that right is 
right as te show us in all its manifestations the spirit of life 
from which springs the moral law. If oldsters have their 
Falstaff and their Puck, their Scapin and their Sancho, 
why should youngsters not have their Alice? 

It is even possible to answer our scientist according to 
his science. The latest biologists tell us that in all animate 
life the spirit of play is a powerful factor in education 
Young animals, metaphorically speaking, chase their 
tails, and their mothers spend much time in teaching them 
todoso, It is the easiest and most agreeable way in which 
to develop their powers for the pursuit of other things, the 
attainment of which is more momentous. If anyone doubts 
the amount of mental exercise which this generation had 
had in chasing the tale of Alice, let him note the frequency 
in the gravest literature of quotations from the children’s 
classic. It is bad science the head of Clark University ha 
been speaking, and all lovers of Alice will be moved to cry 
with the Red Queen: Off with its head! 


The War of the Romanoffs 


TIS simply a convenient fiction to call this war upon 

Japan the Russian War. The Russian people neither 
wanted it nor caused it, nor knew anything about it. It 
was got up by the Romanoff family— the gang of grand 
dukes that uses the weak little Czar : 

Why , then, should the Russian people h: 
Why should not the Romanoff family itself be compelled 
to pay? It is rich; it is richer in actual possessions than 
are the Russian people 

It would make a new era in warfare if 
insist upon making peace with the Russian people, and not 
with the irresponsible and treacherous Romanoff « xploi 
ters of Russia, and should insist upon making up its 


— 1 
war-ledger accounts with those Romanoffs directl) 





ve to pay for it? 








should 








Some time this use of ‘patriotism’ as a mask for per- 

sonal and private exploitation is going to be stopped. 

Why shouldn't the beginning be made now, when the case 
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A Real American Capital 


W§* READ that Chicago has just found that she has a 
population of two millions and a quarter, and we pass 
on with some commonplace comment on the marvel of it 

But it is a fact worth pausing over. Chicago is American 
in a deep sense in which no seaboard city is or ever can be 

The seaboard cities represent much that is foreign. Chicago 
stands for the great Mississippi-Missouri Valley. It is the 


true capital of the true American pe opl Its very ugliness, 
like that of a mighty, incomplete work with the workmen 
swarming in and over it and the noise of their toil splitting 


the heavens, is inspiring and splendid. In its two millions 
and a quarter there is no vast, inert, undigested mass as 
there is in New York; Chicago seizes upon its newcomers 
as the fire seizes upon the fresh shovelful of coal 


















S NOT the salesman on the 
goods to one customer at one 
another at another price 

the house that allows 
an accomplice in the crime of theft 

This is a hot shot, I know; but, if you are a 
salesman, ask yourself if it is right the 
marked price of an article from a friend who 
gives you his confidence, and then sell the 
thing for a lower price to another man who is 
suspicious and beats you down 
men on the road ask yourself whether or not it is 
right for you to allow your salesmen to do these 
things, and then answer “‘ Yes” or ‘‘ No May- 
be you will all answer, ‘No, but we can't help 
ourselves.” 

You can. A friend of mine, who travels for a 
large house ‘way down East, which employs one 
hundred road salesmen, told me recently of an 
experience directly in point. I will let him tell 
the story to you 

‘It is the custom in our house, you know 
all of the boys to meet together twice each year 
when we come in after our samples. After we 
get our samples marked and packed, and are 
ready for the road, the ‘old gentleman’ in the 
house gives us alla banquet. He sits at the head 
of the table and is toastmaster 

‘*He is wise in bringing the boys together 
in this way, because he knows that the boys 
on the road know how things ought to be 
and that they can give him a great many 
pointers. He has a stenographer present who 


road who sells 


and to 


price 
a thief? Is not 


ts salesmen to do this 


to get 
Same 


If you have 


for 


ommon Honesty and Common Sense 
By Charles N. Crewdson 
Tales of the Road 
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attention, without which no one can make a 


successful sal 


Still more of the boys applauded me 


continued 


takes down every word that is said during m1 Now, gentlemen, as to the last point: sev 
the evening. The reports of these semi- Mr. Blank, How Long Have You Been Doing the One-Price, Plain-Figure Business?" eral of you have said that some merchants wish 
annual meetings are the law books of his house. to think that they buy from you cheaper thar 

‘*‘ At our last meeting the ‘old gentleman,’ when he first with. Two of my customers met in market, and, as mer other merchants in neighboring towr They de h 


arose to speak, said: ‘Look here, boys’-- he knew how to 
take us all—‘there is one thing about our system of busi- 
ness that I do not like; it is this cutting of prices. Now, 
what I should like to do this very season-—and I have 
thought of it since you have all packed up your trunks —is 
to have all samples marked in plain figures, and then to have 
no man deviate, in any way, from the prices. Of course, 
this is rather a bold thing to do, since we have done business 
in the old way of marking goods in characters for many 
years, so I wish to hear from you all and see what you think 
about it. I want as many of you as will to tell me in words 
just what you think on this subject, one by one; but first 
of all | want every man who favors marking samples in 
plain figures and not varying from the price to stand up 
Those who think the other way may keep their seats.’"’ 


A Hundred to One Against Him 
. ELL, sir, I was the only man out of that whole hun- 
dred to stand up. The others sat there. After 
standing for a moment I sat down, and the ‘old gentleman’ 
arose again. 

*** Well, the vote is so nearly unanimous,’ said the ‘old 
gentleman,’ ‘that is seems hardly necessary for us to dis- 
cuss the matter. Yet it is possible that one man may be 
right and ninety-nine may be wrong, so let us hear from our 
one salesman who differs from his ninety-nine brethren.’ 

‘With that I stood up, and I made a speech something 
like this: ‘Mr. President and Fellow-Salesmen: I am very 
glad that our president has given me the right tospeak. He 
has said that one man in a hundred may be right even 
though ninety-nine do not believe as he does. There is no 
‘‘may be” about it. Idonot think that lamright. I know 
it. I speak from experience. 

“**When I first started on the road —I was just a stock- 
boy, you know, going out for the first time knowing not 
whether I should succeed or fail—one of my old friends in 
the house gave me this advice. Said he: ‘Billy, it is better 
for you to be abused for selling goods cheaply than to be 
fired for not selling them at all.’’ With this advice before 
me from an old salesman in the house, and knowing that 
nearly all of the salesmen, in greater or less degree, slaugh- 
tered the price of goods, I went out on the road. The first 
thing I began to do was to cut, cut, cut. Letters came to 
me from the house to quit it, but I kept on cutting, cutting, 
cutting. I knew that the other boys in the house did it, 
and I did not see any reason why I should not. It was my 
habit to do this: If aman was hard to move in any way and 
was mean to me I came at him with prices. If he treated 
me gentlemanly and gave me his confidence I robbed him 

that is, I got the full marked price, while the other fellow 
bought goods cheaper than this man. Once I got caught up 
Mr 


Editor’s Note—This is the next to the last of Crewdson's 


articles dealing with the work of the traveling salesman 





chants usually do when they meet in they began 
to discuss the lines of goods which they They 
found that they both carried my line, and my good friend 
learned that the other fellow bought certain line 


than he did 


market 
carried 


3 che aper 


“*The next time I went around to his town I wore the 
same old good smile and everything of that kind, but I soo 
saw that he did not take to me as kindly as before. Wher 


I asked him to come over to my sample-room he said to me 
**No, 1 will not go over 
from you.” 
Why, what is the matter 
Oh, never mind; 


I shall not buy any more good 
1 asked 


don't care to handk 


I just your 
line,”’ said he 
Aren't the goods all right I asked 
‘Yes, the goods are all right, but, since you have 


pressed the question, I wish to tell you that the reason why 
I don’t care to buy any more goods from you is that you 
have sold goods to other people for le 3s money 
have to me 

*** | could not deny it, sell him 
goods at the same price that I had to other people he said 


than you 


and even when I offered to 


to me No, sir; you can’t sell me goods at any price. | 
don't care to deal with a man who does business that 
way 

‘“*That set me to thinking, and I thought about it so 
hard that I began to see that I was not doing right, and, 


furthermore, that I was not doing what would help me to 
build up a permanent business 
build business by making mz 
was a cutthroat rather than a 
place confidence So I believe 


figures and selling to every one for the same price 


I saw that | was trying to 
that | 
could 
plait 

And 
gentlemen, I even changed territories so I could go into a 
new one and build a business on the square. Whether or 
not I have prospe red, you all know 


**When I had ended the 


merchants think 
man in 


in marking goods in 





whom they 


‘old ventleman’ aros 





‘Now, what our good friend has just said strikes me a 
right, and if | were a salesman | should follow out his idea 
But what do you other gentlemen think of thi 1 should 
like to hear from you : 

‘*One by one the boys got up, not all of them, but many 
Boiled down, the reasons that they gave for not wishir 
to mark their goods ir plain figures were, first, that of 


times one of their customer's 
special order, and, if he saw the samples marked in plait: 
figures, he would find out just how much profit was being 
made ; 
store and people who were standing around would see what 
the wholesale price was, and third, that most merchants 
like to feel that they are buy ing goods che apert han any one 


patrons might wi 


second, that often they showed goods in a man 


else. 
** After all of these arguments were made, the ‘old gentle- 
man’ asked me to reply tothem. I did so in these words 


13 





What they do wish to 


buyll } as thei 


to think anything of the kind 
think is that 


bors do Avain 


they are neh 
} 


ny 
more of the boy applaude 1 what I sai 


and one fellow who traveled down in Missouri yelled like 
a coon hunter 

The basis of love, gentlemen,’ I persisted, ‘is respect 
Some of you have had the good sense to mart l'o each of 
these I say Before the girl who now vour wife found 
that she loved vou, she discovered that vou had her respect 
and admiration And there is not a single one of you who 


na 1 customer that doe not have at least a little confi 
dence in you. Confidence is the basis of busine 
Now, | want to tell you another thing l was getting 
warm ther It is impossible to tell a lie so that the man to 
whom you tell it will believe it is the truth Ifaman hasa 
lie in his heart, that lie will be felt and spotted by the men 
he talks to while the liar affirms with his lips that he speaks 
the truth If a merchant a uu if vou are selling him 
ods as cheaply as you sell them to other people, and you 
tell him Ye and you are reall doing so. he will 
know that you are telling him a lie, and you will lose hi 
confidence and you will lose his bu The one thing 
to do, then, is to treat everybody alike ll them all at 
the same price 


Bait for the Wary Fish 


‘NOY it is possible for a man to mark hi imple ! 
s characters and do a one-price busine Du 
can bet vour life that the franger Will be lear ot you ul 
your goods are marked in characte If, however 
mark yourgoods in pi n figure nad j avi imerchant 
when vou begin to sh them to him, tha ir good 
marked in plain f re itl i m tt 
He will have re ct ! mat 
t he W the ira hor he 
ht have n bu 
Judgme é if ‘ 
dr re} are ‘ [ l ill fre 
conf th The | " 1g 
Mat ercl sion 
ire t t r ha } or } ‘ tt n 
ip bec he doe t ind because 
hie Loe ne rust the r } t hey } n 
Mere! themse he baits te 
their custome The Know tl i I ind the 
do not care for bait themsel i} remer r that I 
once sold a bill of goods in this way | had sold this cus 
tomer regularly for five or six year Chis time he told me 
that he had bought. He said The other fellow gave m« 


his price one morning, and the n he came over to see me in 
the afternoon and dropped on the price, and | bought the 
goods then because | knew I had him at the bottom 
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‘Now, do you suppose I went to making 
cuts to get even with that other fellow? 
Not a bit of it! I first showed my old cus- 
tomer that he did not know the values of 
goods. Then I told him: ‘Now, you may 
buy my goods if you like; but you will buy 
them no cheaper than I have been selling 
them to you for the last five or six years 
Lo you suppose that I would come around 
here to-day and make an open confession 
that I have been robbing you for all of these 
years? No, sir; I try to see that my goods 
are marked right in the beginning and then 
Il treat everybody alike.”” Well, that man 
bought my goods and countermanded the 
order of the other fellow 

‘*And, boys, you who have been so dis- 
honest so long,’ said I, ‘don’t know how 
happy it makes a fellow feel to know that 
what he is doing is right, and you cannot 
beat the right. It is good enough. When 
you know in your own heart that you are 
honorable in your dealings with your mer- 
chant friends, you can walk right square up 
to them and look them straight in the eye 
and make them feel that you are treating 
them right. They will then give you their 
confidence, and confidence begets business 
Therefore, gentlemen, I don't care what 
any of you are going todo. 1, myself, 
mark my goods in plain figures and s« it them 
at the same price to every one, and I only 
wish that I worked for a firm that would 
compel all their salesmen to be honest 

“With this the old man arose, and I 
heard one of the boys who sat near me 
hisper: ‘Now watch the old man give it 














to him But he did not. Instead, he said 
to me This is surely a case where, al- 
t} there were ninety-nine t 
I one is right! I hereby issue an 
order to every salesman to mark his goox 


in plain figures and to sell his goods at the 
marked price. I wish you, furthermore, to 
hing On every 


sample on 

hich | told vou you might make a cut 
, 4, | wish vou would make that cut 
at the tart | have alwa wished to do 
business as our one-priced friend has sug- 





but I have never been 
enough to doso, [had always thought my- 
believing that business expedi- 
ency made it necessary to give a few people 
the inside over others; but | am going to 
make a frank confession to you~ I say that 
l have not been honest 

“7 feel like a certain clothing manu- 
facturer felt for a long time. I was talking 
with him : it luncheon the other d i\ heisa 
man who marks his goods in plain figures. 
If he salesman, by mistake, sold an eleven- 
dollar suit for ten dollars, the goods when 
shippe d out are billed at ten dollars He is 


strong 


elf honest, 
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the one, gentlemen, who put this plain- 
figure idea into my head. One of his sales- 
men, as we all sat together at the table, 
asked him: ‘‘Mr. Blank, how many years 
have you been doing the one-priced plain- 
figure business ?”’ 
*“*** A little over four years,’’ said he 

“* And how old are you?”’ the salesman 

asked 





‘Fifty-five,’ was the answer 

‘In other words,” said he, ‘‘ you have 

bee ena thief for a great many years 5 
‘Yes; you're right,’ said the clothing 

manufacturer And this was the only time 

] ever heard him agree with anybody in my 

life ! 

‘His business philosop a! was nance 
summed up in the one word, ‘ Perver 
‘Give a man what he wants,” he id 
and he doesn’t want it When you find 
other people going in one direction, go in 
the other, and you will go in the right one.”’ 
He saw nearly every one else in the clothing 
business marking their goods in characters, 
and, true to his philosophy —‘‘ Perverse”’ 
marked his goods in plain figures, and he 
succeeding. Now, gentlemen, I am going 
to do the same thing 

‘And, another thing—I am not voing 
to mark just part of the goods in plain 
figures. 1 called on a wholesale dry-goods 
man the other day, the president of the con- 
cern. He told me that he marked a part of 
their manufactured goods in plain figures 
and the rest in characters. I said to him 

‘You confess that you are only partly hon- 
est; in being only half honest you are dis- 
honest."” So, gentlemen, I am ing 
mark our goods in plain figures, 
you to sell them to everybody 
price; if vou do not, I will not 

Now I thought I was through bu 
more idea has occurred to m¢ »\ in 
our goods at strictly one price I can figure 


exactly how mu h money | am m: aking on 








en volume of busi iness Before, this 
matter ol ‘out o” made i a I ve r- 
tain amount; in future there will be cer- 
ti ainty as to the amount of profits. And 
another thing: so sure as I live, if all of you 


go out and meke the same increase that the 
one who stood out against all of us has made, 
our business will thrive so that we can 
afford to sell seen cheaper still. Until to- 
night I never knew why it was that he took 
hold of what seemed to mea big business in 
his predecessor's territory and doubled it 
the second year. His success was the tri- 
umph of common honesty, and we all shall 
try his plan —for honesty is right, and noth- 
ing beats the right.’ 

When the vote was taken the second 
time, every man at the table stood up ‘ 
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Ed to have disc! arved her simply because 
} i tlous of brother. To me jeal- 
ou the pett f— but I have expressed 
1 thoughts on that subject once before 
Phere A tee omet y like pDusine 
i t office ow, Oltawa uid Eid, re 
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tial to blonde ind I don't see why M 
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ell as any be ‘ 
ied il to mv re 





»> one oI 


er belongings l 


tock depart 





ment 


ie middle of April old Mont- 
gomcery returned from his sojourn in Cali- 
fornia, and then Mi Wilcox’s affairs 
rounded out into a climax, and there was a 
row that almost split Montgomery & Furber 
into two parts, leaving all the Furbers on 
one side of the chasm, all the Montgomerys 
on the other, and their combined grocery 
business in the hole. I didn’t know at that 
time and might never have learned it if Ed 


Toward t 








‘t taken me into his confidence and 
ged the news that George Furber was 
ged secretly to Ella Montgomery, old 
Mor tgomery's only daughte t 


Ella ) 
take Ed's word for it hi inherited 














enough of her father temper 

through life comfortably, to sz 

what her departed mother had ke 

when it came to her ears that 

Was } g to a stately blonde sten- 
ographer it father’s employ, she did 
something els¢ sides sit down in sackeloth 
and ashes and weep her eves out She 


threatened to break the engagement with 
such asn: ap th: it George would tumble back- 
ward from the jolt, unless her father would 
protect her dignity and send Miss Wilcox 
farther forward than she promise d to send 
George i the opposite direction 

Old Montgomery was just the kind of a 
man to stand back of his daughter, even if 
he had to shove the whole world to one side 
in order to get himself into position. He 











visited the office early on the morning of 
his r from Del Monte, looking as if his 
vi alifornia had heated his blood to 
tI r point and he hadn't let it simmer 





to meet the req lirements of our 
He mumbled some- 
thing about wanting to see his partner at 
once, and he retreated into his private 
inctum to walt 

When Mr. Furber put in his appearance 
the partners hook hands and chatted ple as- 
antly fora o oment or two, then the door 
slammed and the voices of those two old 
men sounded as if Niagara had been turned 
loose in the room and they were testing 
the power of their lungs by the roar of its 
vei From all I could hear of it, and asan 


more temperate clime 
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impartial judge, I should unhesitating]) 

have awarded the prize to Mr. Montg ery 
There came a lull in the storm directly 

it was too fierce to last long —and old man 

Furber, his face as white as his beard 

out to ask Ed to summon 

return with him 





George and t 





Old Montgomery opened this bi-famil 
conference with an ominous thud of h 
eane on the floor, and then, eschewing fur 


ther preliminaries, he delivered his opinior 
of George Furber, | sq., and Mi Cel ! 
Wilcox at lengt} l ed as much, a 


any rate, from cert: unpleasant epithet 


pug 














of which he hac ea 1 ext 
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| I am t I I ! 
inte ed 
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the first woman | had fir 





well, I don’t care to } it ist at th 
place She saw me a n, ¢ 1 insteac 
of avoiding me of looking in the other d 


rection with a forlorn, contrite and humi 
ated air—she tossed her nose as high a 
would go. 

“Miss Wilcox,” 
about this 
was forced in the 


apologe tic attit ude 


I faltered, ‘I am 1 

l And ther 
beginning to assume the 
W here 


sorry 
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By Rene Bache 


HE dream of a coming Age of Glass, 
= respecting which a distinguished 
Frenchman, Dr. Jules Henrivaux, 
had somewhat to say, in a vein of confident 
prediction, a while ago, seems likely before 
long to be crystallized into an interesting 
and satisfactory reality. For already the 
glass house, for domiciliz ary uses, is, as one 
might say, on the very point of construction, 
and it is certainly within the bounds of 
reasonable possibility that the city of the 
not-distant future, contemptuous of the 
inferior architectural methods and expe- 
dients of the present day, may be built toa 
large extent of this most durable, most 
cleanly and most thoroughly fireproof of 
materials 
If some moderately well-to-do citizen 
should take it into his head one of these fine 
to build for his own occupancy a 
dwelling of glass, he might do so at reason- 
able expense, to the great advantage of his 
own comfort, and without attracting more 
than a passing attention. The principal 
structural material he could obtain in the 
shape of glass bricks, already a recognized 
commercial article, which, though not very 
costly, have several points of notable su- 
periority over ordinary clay bricks. They 
are much stronger, and, being hollow, they 
are light. Besides, they are non-conductors 
of both sound and heat, and, while shutting 
out to a remarkable extent the noises of the 
street, they have the additional advantage 
of keeping out the cold in winter 
hese blown-glass bricks, of course, are 
opaque, and, such being the case, though 
it has been said that dwellers in glass houses 
should dress in the dark, no such restriction 


days 


need apply to the occupant of an up-to-date | 


residence. The bricks are hermetically 
sealed while red-hot, and so cannot ever be 
otherwise than perfectly clean on the in- 
side; and, in order that the walls composed 
of them may be as handsome as possible, 
forming clear and uninterrupted vitreous 
sheets, the cement used, in place of mortar, 
for laying them is composed chiefly of a fine 
white glass sand, so as to be colorless. 

The first glass bricks manufactured, 
few years ago, were made solid, and A 
were an obvious failure. It was by making 
them hollow that the problem was finally 
solved, and one of the first uses to whic 
they were applied was the construction of 
greenhouses, an important advantage pos- 
sessed by them for this purpose consisting 
in their power to retain heat. Inasmuch as 
they can be blown in any color desired, a 
dwelling built of them may be as orna- 
mental in respect to hues as the most exact- 
ing taste can command, all the tints of the 
rainbow being at the service of the archi- 
tect 

Now, this moderately well-to-do citizen 
of whom we have spoken utilizes for the 
piers and cellar walls of his house a material 
called ‘‘stone-glass,"’ which has three times 
the resistance of granite to crushing strains. 
Most people, of course, imagine that glass 
is necessarily a brittle substance, but the 
fact is that, in solid lumps, it is to all intents 
and purposes a kind of stone, and much less 
easily broken than most of the hardest 
rocks. Inanyshape, glass is never anything 
less or more than an artificial stone, and our 
notion of its fragility is derived wholly from 
the circumstance that it usually appears, 
on our tables, in our windows or elsewhere, 
in thin and frangible sheets 

So far as the plumbing and other * 
works” of the mansion are concerned, this 
enterprising and original-minded builder 
chooses to neglect all yrecedents, and to 
utilize glass almost exclusively as a mate- 
rial. All of the pipes in his house are of 
glass not only the water-pipes, but also 
those for gas, the flues for heating, and the 
conduits for electric wires. As a matter of 
course, the drain-pipes are of glass, insur- 
ing cleanliness This recommendation of 
cleanliness, indeed, is perhaps the most im- 
portant that can be made in behalf of the 
substance here discussed, It is reluctant 
to retain any kind of dirt, and, when 
washed with hot water, its surface is prac- 
tically sterilized 

The glass house can be washed from top 
to bottom with a hose, inside as well as out- 
side. Not only the walls, but the floors, 
and even the stairs, are of glass. The 
window-shutters are of the same material, 
and most of the furniture, including the 
tables and especially the beds, are of glass 


inside 
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On being dressed 
in the style 
oe 


daily 


modern man, having 
relations with vour fel- 
low want to be 


men, you 


dressed in style; not to attract 
attention, but to avoid it. 

Your first step toward being 
in style is to know what the 
styleis. ‘The first step toward 
knowing is to get our Style 
Book. ‘That's the last step, 
too; Ww hen you have the book, 
you're there. 


In it we describe and illus- 


trate men’s clothes as they 
ought to be; and as our 


clothes are. 
It you patronize a tailor — 
needn't of 


you course; our 
clothes are as good as they 
look—take a Style Book to 
show him what you want; 


whatever clothes you buy let 
the book be your guide ; that’s 
what it’s for. 
‘The cover is a work of art 
tor its 
With the con- 


worth having own 


beauty’s sake. 


tents it makes a book well 
worth having. 

Ready Septe ert Sent for x cents 
Hart Schathhner & Marx 
Good ¢ othes Maker 
C hicago Boston New Y k 
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likewise All of the crockery is glassware 
the spoons are of glass and the forks have 
glass handles; and, when it comes to the 
kitchen utensils, a glance is enough to cor 
vince the visitor that nothing can be more 
appropriate than glass for kettles, pots and 
saucepans 

The roof of this wonderful house 
ered with red glass tiles, which are strikingly 
handsome, and the window-panes are of a 
porous kind of glass (newly patented) 
which admits air for ventilation while ex 
cluding drafts. This description does not 
apply, however, to the windows on the 
ground floor, which are of “ platinized” 
glass, each pane having the appearance of 
a mirror when viewed from the street, but 
possessing a perfect translucence to the eye 
of a person within the dwelling. This curi 
ous effect, thanks to which the people inside 
are able tosee what is going on outside, while 
passers-by cannot possibly look in, is pro 
duced by coating ordinary glass with a thin 
solution of platinum and then heating it 

In front of the house is a glass pavement, 
which, for the matter of that, is no great 
novelty. Pavements of glass are being put 
down on quite an extensive scale in Paris, 
and the material, when used in place of 
asphalt or Belgian blocks for roadways, has 
been found most satisfactory, neither mak- 
ing nor holding dirt. Chimneys more than 
one hundred feet high have been built of 
hollow glass bricks, which serve admirably 
for the purpose Indeed, there seems to be 
scarcely any structural employment for 
which glass is not particularly well adapted 
Put through certain toughening processes, 
it is rendered practically indestructibl 
Even the front steps of the remarkable 
dwelling here described are of glass, and in 
the decoration of the interior the substance 
is most ingeniously utilized, being moulded 
in beautiful patterns for ceilings and wall 
panels, inlaid on the floors in a variety of 
harmonious colors, and even made to imi 
tate the effects of silver and gold 

The proprietor of the mansion is able 
further to gratify his fancy by dressing his 
wife and daughters in glass clothes. Ex- 
quisite fabrics are now woven of glass 
resembling in appearance silks and satins, 
the material being readily spun in fine 
threads of many colors. These stuffs are 
pliable, and may be folded or even crumpled 
without — injury Furthermore, when 
soiled they can be cleaned by brushing 
them with soapand water. The gowns worn 
by the ladies who live in the glass house are 
grease-proof and incombustible; and it is 
a fact worth noting that the ball-dress of 


Is COV- 


the eldest girl, who is ‘‘out in society,” is of 
iridescent glass. Attired in it, she looks 
like an animated rainbow as she whirls 


over the dancing floor 

Lest these suggestions appear altogether 
too imaginative, it may be explained that 
every item thus far mentioned, without 
exception, represents something already 
accomplished. Woven glass fabrics have 
been known for some time, and it is said 
that an enterprising Venetian has recently 
gone into the business of manufacturing 
glass bonnets in large quantities. One 
might go so far as to cite the famous slippers 
of Cinderella, were it not that they were 
re ally of fur » and not of gil: ass ‘ 
as shown by reference to the original of the 





story, the fact that the two words are pro- 
nounced alike being accountable for the 
mistake 

New household uses for glass are con- 
stantly being found Glass bathtubs seem 
likely to replace porcelain, and the most 
fashionable and expensive lining for bath- 
rooms nowadays is not porcelain tiles, 
but the so-called Carrara’ glass—non- 


transparent, milky in color, and dirt-proof 
It was only a few years ago that an ingeni- 
ous inventor thought of the glass lemon- 
squeezer, and sold the patent for $50,000 
Possibly before long we shall come to appre- 
ciate the advantages of the glass mousetrap, 
the originator of which claims for it the 


merit that ‘‘a mouse inside, especially if 
nibbling a choice morsel, is likely, when 
seen by other mice, to be joined by them 


Mr. Giass, who owns the remarkabk 
house, has no insurance on the property. 
There is no necessity, for it will not burn 
Ina great conflagration buildings of granite 
or marble crumble, but to destroy this 
structure the fire would have to melt it 
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The Wood Fire in 
Number Three 


yntinued from Pag 


arrived in the evening, hungry and late for 
dinner; left his trunk at the station, 
jumped into a fiacre and drove to a café 
that he knew on the Ring Strasse. After 
dining, he made up his mind to go back to 
the station, pick up his baggage and find 
rooms at the Metropole. When he entered 
the café and took a seat near the door, a 
woman at the next table turned her head 
and fastened her eyes upon him in a way 
that attracted his attentior He saw that 
she was of rather distinguished presence 
tall and well formed; broad shoulders 
square for a woman and with a strong nos« 
and chin. She was dressed all in black, her 
veil almost hiding her face Not a hand 
some woman and not young—certainly 
not under thirty 
“With the serving of the soup he forgot 

her, and went on with his dinner That 
over, he paid the waiter, strolled out to 
the street and called a cab. When it drove 
up the veiled woman stood beside him 

I think this cab is mine, sir,’ she said 
in excellent English 

The engineer raised his hat, offered his 
hand to the woman and assisted her into 
her seat When he withdrew his tingers 


they held a small card edged with black 











The woman and the cab disappeared. He 
turned the ecard to the light of the street 
lamp; on it was written in pencil: ‘You 
are in danger. Meet me at Café Ivanoff 
at ten to-! nt 

After engaging a suite at the Metropole, 
consisting of a small salon, bedroom and 
dressing-room, he strolled down the a r 
Strasse and stopped at the Opera Ho 
Phen he began to look about hin Young, 
clear-headed and imaginative, this sort of 
in adventu just what he wanted 
Soon his eves fell upon a café ablaze with 
lig) a ground-glass globe over the 
d rd ‘Ivanoff 

ed throug he front room and 

t Li al t 

She sat in the far corner of the room, 


her face hidden in a file of newspapers 
Sit here, sir,’ she said in her perfect 
English, drawing her dress aside so he could 
pass to the chair next the wall. ‘I am glad 
uucame; Lam glad you trusted me enough 
» come.’ Her manner was as composed 
nal . io ‘ ley ‘ } « _ 
and her voice as low and gentle and as free 








1 n nervousne as if she had known him 

ill her life And nov before you 

what I have t to u, | ll me 
ething abou ourself ar 

\r rican and | ( t arr la 
Lhe eng neer nodded 


You have a mother, perhaps, at home, 
ne brother he continue 

Again the engineer nodded 

How mar brothers ha 

One, Madame.’ 

Chat is another bond of s) ympathy be- 





eenu | have one brother left 
_ ae he in danger like me, Madame a 
ed the engineer with a smile 
of we all are we live In danger 
I have been brought up in it 
But why should I be nd he handed 
t card h the black edge 
You are not,’ she said, crumpling it 
her hand and slipping it into her dre 
hat was only a very cheap ruse of mine 
l you at the next table and knew your 
I nality at once. You can help me, if 
iWwill, and you are the only one who can 
You seemed to be sent to me I thought 
and determined what to do. You 
ee how calm lam, and vet my hands have 
cold rvou. I dar 
r me until | i 
i ‘ KI But 1 ant 
t i may be en i io 
1 to be seen—not 1 Pol 
hed nt ad day Sor en 
t have te ] vi ‘y 
ha k The he add 
I ‘ 1 ion? \ 
" it ‘ ne ’ ot 
Ye ull over | or 
OT UT course I Ss cutr 
T sne } i eal 1 
rh the righ av te 
i i nm coe on Ye , Vt 
quite necessary! Now e 
me ir addre Metropole Which 
roon Number thirty-nine Very well 
I'll be there at eight o'clock to-morrow 
night Never mind the coffee I'l pay tor 


t when I pay for mine. Go—now— out the 
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Baby Bullet: The 
Bubble of Destiny 


Continued from Page 


is full?”” And Alphonse had positively 
answered, “ Yes sir, it is full! 

‘But he’s sorry,”’ said Miss Schell 

“Of course he’s sorry!’’ roared Mr. 
Sutphen 

‘But listen, Mr. Sutphen; he has prom- 
ised to stay with us to- night, and it would 
fee ‘ such a prote ction 

‘“Protection!’’ began Sutphen. ‘A man 

who would leave his gasoline tank empty 


“Please,” interjected Essy. ‘ You need 
not have anything to do with him, you 
know. A little while ago you said you were 
so grateful 

“I am grateful,’ said Mr. Sutphen in a 
dark and threatening manner 

‘“You surely wouldn't go so far as to dic- 
tate who’s to ride—or not ride—in our 
own car?” Essy’s eyes were beginning to 
flash 

“Yes, that’s all right!’’ Mr. Sutphen 
brushed the remark from him as though it 
were a fly ‘*But a man wuo would leave 
his 

‘Please untie the rope,’ said Essy, 
whose cheeks were turning pink with indig- 
nation. ‘If you will not let us run our own 
car in our own way — we'll simply have to 
call off the tow!” 

Mr. Sutphen reeled under the blow 

‘Please forgive me. Yes, yes, you are 
quite right. Take him, by all means, if you 
want him!” 

It was now Alphonse’s turn to be hurt 

‘‘No, leave me here,’’ he said with an 
irritating abnegation. ‘‘No matter that 
night approaches and I know not the way. 
Rather than be an infliction, and ze cause of 
disagreement, I willingly resign myself to 
remain.”’ Hesat down on a milestone and 
folded his arms 

Miss Schell rested a despairing hand on 
the mud-guard of Baby Bullet Essy 
gazed reproachfully at Mr. Sutphen 
Sutphen rammed his hands in his pockets 
and murmured under his breath that a man 
who would forget to fill ! Alphonse 
moodily lit a cigarette and waited for the 
situation to resolve itself. Over all floated 
a rich perfume of gasoline gas 

Here let the novelist draw a veil 


Mr. Sutphen returned from his little talk 
leading Alphonse by the arm. They had 
patched up an armed neutrality. Explana- 
tions had been made and accepted. The 
tank episode, though far from forgotten, 
was to be ignored. They had come to- 
gether on the common ground that these 
innocent ladies must not be allowed to suf- 
fer. A few bites of humble-pie had accom- 
plished wonders. No one is easier to lead 
than a Frenchman, nor harder to drive, 
and magnanimity is a national trait 
Alphonse skipped up on the front seat of 
Baby Bullet, smilingly took his valise on 
his lap, and directed Mesdemoiselles’ atten- 
tion to the superb sunset. Mesdemoiselles, 
cozily lapped in one of Sutphen’s fur-lined 
rugs, watched the latter settling accounts 
with the carter and the bare legged boy 
He came back to give them a last tuck-in, 
exchanged a friendly glance with Essy, and 
then, climbing into his ear, threw in the 
low-gearclutch. Therope tightened; Baby 
Bullet jerked into line; Sutphen meshed 
his intermediate speed — and they were off! 

Toot! Toot! 


(TO BE CONTINUED) 


Reciprocity 
By Ca rolyn Wells 


I like the times when Grandma comes 
She brings me toys and sugar-plums 


And there's another reas. 











Whatever naughty things 
Why, even if I im the door 
Orspill my perridge on the floor 
My Grandma says sweet and ki 
He is so young We musth’ t mind 
For ‘Children w be childr 
arf urse, mv Gra t ts e tauit 
= nit lose nena 
SI i " ' fr my play 
Po speak my piece six times a day 
And then | always have to keep 
So awful still when she’s asleep 
But she is old, and so, you sec 
l don't let such things bother me 
For Grandmas will be Grandmas! 
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How JAY JOHNS “Cornered” 
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AY JOHNS lives in a town in Western Pennsylvania. From th 
neighboring city of Pittsburg he has apparently absorbed some of 
the spirit of its gigantic business combinations. Some time ago h 
started to sell The Saturday Evening Post, ordering ten copies 
During his first day’s work he encountered five other boy lling the 
magazine, and only five regular customers were secured. Still he ordered 
fifteen copies for the next week, ‘‘just to show some things to thes« 
other boys.’’ He sold all of them and ordered thirty copies for the 
next week. By that time three of the other boys had become discour 
aged and stopped work, and again Jay ‘‘ jumped” the orde 
Three weeks later Jay received a check for $25.00 a special 
prize offered to the boy living in towns of a certain size who sold the 
greatest number of copies during the month. Then the fun began 
He sent back the check and wrote this letter: 


‘¢T want to be the only toad in this puddl I don’t want y 
to every ‘Tom, Dick and Harry.’ I< 
put together, anyway. Three of the boys have quit, i to-day I 
out the other two boys by giving them fifty t | r} 
fellows only spoil the busin . TLam nowt y boy re w 
The Post. If you will agree not to appoi 
sell a lot of copies, you can credit tl > oo tT 
me 100 cople for next week and 125 coplt é h weel 


The publishers did as he desired, and at the end of three months 
he was selling nearly 200 copies a week. Then he looked up the other 
boys who had stopped work and engaged them to work for him in 
getting new customers. They went to work under Jay’s direction and 
the ‘‘corner’’ was complete. 


ANY BOY willing to devote a few hours to work on Fridays and 
Saturdays can earn money through /he Saturday Evening Post plan 
Several thousand are doing so each week. We will furnish the first 
week’s supply of ten copies, without charge, to any boy who will 
try it. You can then send us the wholesale price for as many as you 
find you can sell the next week. 


$250.00 in Cash Prizes 


to Boys who do Good Work THIS MONTH. A part ot 
this sum reserved for those who start THIS WEEK. 


If you will try it send a line, and the first week’s supply 
and full instructions will be sent. 











Boy Department The Curtis Publishing Company 125 Arch Street 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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